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9 SUnnance. 



^««#«!r'<<f« 



Thb words of the Baion, in the 
T9ak of the ruined chapel, sunk deep in 
Mac Devon's heart; and totadly abs(»bed 
in the most gloomy reflections, yet scarcely 
daring to 4oubt his hospitality, he entered 
the court before the castle, where his horK 
yms taken by a servant. Having passed the 
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2 ROLANDO, 

portal, and mounted the marble staircase, 
he was in an instant in Julia's presencet 
who was now completely recovered fromi 
the fatigue which she had undergone. 



As Rolando entered, the organist of the 
castle was performing at the instrument 
already mentioned ; but, on seeing him, he 
arose, and quitted the apartment. 



JaUa, with a sweet jsmUe. wejconidd her 
lovfer; who seat^ hiQ3$eIf ..om $k ^^.b^de 
h^r, and tojd thfe adv^ntai^ of the duv^ 
0niittmg 4bo$e that b^ll him h the chs^. 



He tbim bgsQught hear to hasten the xosh 



' I 
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vmA of bia bli8$» and she blariied as he 
said, *^ Allow it to take place ,thi$ esraiu^ 
as I have mo^ urgent motives for tirkh* 
ing It 



: With an lieaving b$mni die vos teplj- 
ing, ** If your motives are very wrgeat — ** 
^.MoBt oectainly> they are, . and I am 
Nearly isare the Baron will not have any 
obgedim/' 



: Having gained her consent on.tfab most 
Investing, point, he requested her to relate 
hear port of the unhappy adventui? al;. 



Acfaiime. 



4 KOLAKDOy 

She sighed, and, wishing to change the 
conversation, said, ^' Tou are ignorant^ 
my dear Rolando, of the unbounded affec- 
tion which the Baron always showed for 
me. He even went so far as to solicit my 
father for his consent to our union; but 
was refused, a. my father always said, he 
never would force his daughter to marry 
contrary to her inclination. Oh ! how I 
shuddered at even the idea of being mistress 
of those walls, or the wretched bride of 
such a man ! You have, I suppose, heard 
of the sudden disappearance of his late 
.wife ; no one can tell her &te, or imagine 
what has become of her. She was going to 
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vi^t her relatives in Northumberland——'* 

, . . . '. . I 

* * Hush !" said Rolando," what stirs the arras ?" 



The eveiQitig was far advanced ; but, at 
thi$ instant, a darkn^ mgned ! Holandg 
went to the fire, and %hted the lustre that 
hung over it ; looked again at the tapestry, 
but it was motionless* 



A heavy sob was heard behind the sofa — 
luUa clung to Rolando, and turned deadly 
pale, "Who's there?" said he. Vm 
ebony notes on the organ now moved, un- 
touched by mortal hand ; and these lines 
from Qssian wert accompanied by a few 
sdftchotds: 



ti sioi»Ji^do, 



(he feast of shells ; FiiigRl^ who doubted the foe, 
kept on his arms of steel/^ 

, " A trick of the organist*s,'* said Ro- 
Igndoi wishing to keep Julia's mind at ease. 
« Oh ! *tis not," said she j « no htn^n 
voice was e'er so soft, so clear, and awfbt, 
so like the lute-string, agitated by the night 
breeze. Oh! Rolando, if you love me, 
hasten from this castle, the very organ 
gives you notice to depart from its gloomy 
Walls. Shall I order Sandy to saddle your 
horses ?** 



"No, no!** said Rohmdo, "Serebnd 
could not invite us, if he wished our deathr I 
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Comej " stidiu^ ^^ht^taeihUoTr by what 
means you came into ' his powlir. *^ Re 

• * . . . .; I.- ' \ i . ^ 

held her in his arms, whilst in a whispering 
voice die thus began : r ■ .. 



: ^' The kistant we were attacked by tl^ 
soldiers, I fainted, but the cold air soon 
brought me to my senses ; when, hearing 
from a straggling soldier, that my father 
was killed, and you on the point of death, I 
s^ain relapsed, and was carried by my 
woman to my own s^artment. I remaii]{@d 
nearly frantic till morning, when a loud 
knock at my chamber door announced some 
iimtor i the Captain of the Guard entered, 
ddifered me t packet, and retii^^. I knew 
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^ hand to be' a poor iiiilt^tion of my dying 
fiAei^s^ but I broke tb^ seal> and read : 



^^ * Act conformable to the wishes of the 
Baron Sereland, (not outstripping virtue's 
bounds,) ai^e the la$t words of a dying father, 
murdered by your means. 

Ribblestone.' '* 



. ^* I ordered my maid to tell the messenger 
that whoever wrote that false letter, imagin* 
kkg to take advantage of my present feeUngiS 
and lone ^tuation^ would answer it at a 
tribunal where appeared no false witnesses*; 
I then half frantic threw my plaid over me> 
ordering ihy inaids to follow, with the mr 
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tention of going to the Gciard-room } of 
taking, as I supposed, an everlasting fare- 
well of you, and of vowing eternal celibacy 
before your pale corse. 



^^On quitting my apartment, a soldier 
handed me anothex* packet, on which was 
the impression of a ring seal, which belonged 
to my mother, and was rendered more 
valuable to my father, as it was her dying 
gift. I opened the letter, and read jom 
pardon in the following words : 



«* * This is to certify, that it was not from 
Lord Rolando Murone, or by his means* 
tli9t I recdved this night my mortsd wounds ; 
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and any person that vouches such ill against 
him, is a liar, and should rightly be cdn« 
ddered an ^emy to the holy church of 
Rcnne, 

Ribblestone/ " 



^ Ahs! it comes too late/' said I, fbld^ 
lag my hdnt^s scarce legible packet to my 
bosom* I now descended to the court*^ 
yard, where I stopped muil aparty of horsed 
am had gone by. I beckoned to theii^ 
leader, to tell me where to fidd your body 5 
when, blessed words ! he told me that you 
had escaped.*--^* Escaped !" I repeated, Hftfaig 
upr my hands and eyes to heav^, ^d falling 
Info my maids' arms in ecstade^. * His head 
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vill be yet found, if it Is in Scotland^' said 
the Captain* 



•• It will," said I, ^ and his heart tdo ^ 
presienting your a<:quittal to him. < It's aH 
right/ said he, < and I tieartily ^h your 
ladyshq) jdy/ He t^n desired the t^oo|^ 
appqmli^ lb )xursue.7<>u, to lay do^ntlld^ 
ao^jB ; and J myself seat ^ parfi^ to the locb 
irith ithis joyful information j^ but you had 
Bot been th^re dnce tl)e' precei^g ev^nbg^ 
nor xJDuld any. one tell^^whkher -you* had 
gone. I then concluded that you weift tq 
Ireland ; and had scarcely given orders for 
a messenger to be brought to me, wfaeA <lbe 
eoa(^ <^ the Bftron stopped at the castle. 



» • 



s '< M]ni6»bfer4M of hkumomi^befbK 
Aurom IH the. inqiaiditigxlottdtt; aoA tUe 
dis^lprceable isA oi laying him properly in 
ow &ti%. vtulty iww leftMo me* i (tewed 
my^attradaittB; if the Baron should enquiie 
for vem^ to tiX them I wis unwell; and 
oodd not be seen» But he would not tadse 
fny excuse, and having entered myapMr 
meat, aMsled by ^ senrantB he drpggod 
me forcibly thence; before the last sad rites 
of my fsaher were perfennedy threw me 
into his coach, and drove off fsur das horrid 

\^ He told me, it was the ardent wish of 

« 

my d^g £uher, I should becon^e his wife.f 



I imkeAm Mm^ nvith ^Jthvad^' mmidxft as 
licd^^mLmmzt^enHfmetiti but «»t1mi- 
0iid8tedt: he rudelf stized^ mf hiaiid. I 
flbndcell, and threw mydctt from hitn^ » 
£ur as the Mts df ihe'toiKrh' would allow, 
and gs he ^sw^me not indfaied'to listen to 
bisni we'posstied the rest^ of thb jMine^F in 
tfkfice, only broken by my aigh^ • When 
Bvmed heire, he conducted or rather dza^ged 
tme^ usable to resist, to the town, from which 
wj 'Rolando rescued me, telling me to re-* 
main there, since my obstinacy hwi^ re- 
duced him to the necessity of mak&g a 
castle, surrounded by every amusement and 
beauty, ' hature or art could devise, my prU 
son, instead of my p^ace. * Many a wretch, 
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has bde^thed his last in llus very ap^tment/ 
CQQtmiied he, < they tell me it is haunted b^ 
their restless spirits/ " When Julia had 
reached this part pf her narrative^ the Baron 
himself entered^ Rolando arose, andbeg# 
ged tll&t he would not mteipose any ob^ 
stack to the hapjnness for wfaidi Julia and 
he had so Ipng unshed, as they hoped to be 
finally and indissolubly united that eiiien^ 
mg. 



The Baron after a paus^ answered, ^' I 
cannot promise^ as father Pierre is at present 
visiting some sick man, and wiU not be 
hoipi^, until a late hour ; indeed he is al-* 
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•• • - " 



ways doing good, even at the hazard of bis 
own life." 



« 



Perhaps/^ said Rolando, ** he could be 
sent for." 



^< Oh ! I will contrive/' sadd the Baron, 
** to have him hereat nudmght.** 



" That will do/* said Rolando, « and re- 
ceive my sincere thanks, for your hospi- 
tality and kindness." 



An attendant now antfounced dmner, 
and the Baron, taking the hand of Julia, 
led her, attended by Rolando, to an opposite 



rooms wJiere a haunch oi yenison, -fOkd 

black game, smoaked on the table, .and t^e 

» 
rich polished tankards, and silver plates, 

isfifscted a dazzling light, frqai the over- 

hfiagmg lustres. 



< Sereland placed hkns^.at the head af 
the festal board, and with hospitable words, 
invited his guests to heartily partake of the 
cheer* 



When they had concluded, they talked 
of the sport of the day, and other uiun^ 
teresting matters, till the castle clock told 
the hour of ten : they then retired to the 
apartment, in vthicb they befoi^ sat, and 



^e Organist i^Muk the tkne pei$8 quicMy, 
ilhdl'FieiTe entered. 



Julia trembled, and knew not why, as he 
glanced his dark, and scowling eye, towards 
her. Rolando could not refrain from 
sowing, wb^i he thought of has Iddicrous 
mistake, in imagining this holy upright man 
t6 be an evil spirit, tod apologised to Wn> 
for the unlucky adventure; 



** You certainly are ignorant of ray 
cli^raker/' said Pierre, ^^ and befog* si^ I 
fdtgi^e you for imagbug me to be ai nton^ 
that wodid hold tesienntie&t to ^ anyone 
No I** cominued fee, « God^has giv€»t?tete 
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^ heart, that never felt a "mxtiSg:. \ put this 
is the lady, I suppose? Tou have tbe 
rings? . J 



" Cettably/' ' ■ ' ; A 

^* Then let us proceed/* ^r: ^ 



• I* « 



In a short time, Rolando Mac Be^mn 
was united to his soft trembling beautiful 
Julia. 



A bell rang as the ceremony concluded^ 
^d instantly the servants, jokied by the 
neigU>ouiEmg peasantry, made tbeancieiit 
turrets of the ca^tie^ring trith 
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'* i'Ong live Lord Rolando/' 



And the merry-toned harp, was soon 
accompanied by the time-beating feet of the 
joyful rustics: amoi^t whom, passed- the 
haroaless innocent jest, and the brimming 



. » ... 



. All was joy below, . and all was ^lence 

above, until the Baron filled a rich embossed 

* 

gold goblet, and drank to the happiness of 
the ^lovely, pair ; th^ fiUuigit again,.he pre* 
settled it to Rdando^ wjl^ h^ld t|ie golden 
cap on higbr-as he pi^yfNl ^Se^el^fs 
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a^e^nml; welfare, and at tt^e monife||^Urardly 
inched, he y^ migbt be a happjF. qM mm ; 
tbe^ taking Julia's handi, and wishii|^ her 
eyery happdness, threw back his head,* w^ 
1& lip on tba tankai^ intending < to iftake 
one draught ' of it, when, by ah invisSdt 
power, it was dashed from his hand, and the 
^bts instantly eaLtingjaished, and as. ii^ 
stantly re-Ughted. 



The pocscin bubbled on the oaken boards 
as it fell firbm die heavy cup. 



}i:d]a,«inalow voice, shaddqrin^, whis* 
" Oh'l dear Rolando, haste awsly/* 
and^fell sjBpaelegy p Jife amts> , 
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the Sdfa, and ran to the door to call Sandy 
to bring some water, when, ttdming-hiaeyes 
to the spot Julia before lay in, she was 
gone, together with the felse Pierre. 

kolando stood some moments rolling his 
"isfti around the apartment, scarcely believ- 
ing their vidon ; then, tumn&g to Serelaiid, 
ssiid, ** Damned, black hypocrite, do^ ihou 
ctpect to escape my fury?'* 



*^ She^s mine by all that's horrible," said 
the Baron, as our hero approaching him 
sunk through a trap door, and was preci|^* 
tated into a profound gulph of darkness. 
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* I* 



» • # 



Rolaado was caught b^ore he reached the, 
hard pavement, by brings he could scarce 

believe to be btiman, and was instantly dis-* 

■ . ' ■' .' ' " ^ '> > 

armed, and carried in pi^rfect darkness v> ^. 
deep and dismal cell, where he wasstrongl^ 
chained. 



% In si ajliort tinie a figune: eilteiied, irflcse 
Tkage was blarck, and hn^e tnasses jofulqp^ 
dnck hair hung matted frbih hi^ head ^'lie^ 
was covered with fur^ and in^ his hand he 
carried a torch with which he lighted a 
htmp that hung from the: wall, and again 
retired. This only served to point out th^ 
horrors of Rolando's prison, horrors . tl^t 
few have ever witnessed. He, gave a deep 
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sigh, and was st^jqriag &om the iraU to lay 
iinnself upon the bare ground forlorn^ 
when his foot, pressed something jsoft and 
damp. The night vind howled through 
the grated spike hole which ventilated the 
dreaky vaalt, and alone served to tell die 
wretched being immured in it, how many 
mdanchoTy days he niight be its inhabitant. 
A cold trembling seized his throbbing heart* 



The lamp now heated the nearly con^ 
gealied oil, and burned like a twmkling star 
among the subterranean fogs, as he with- 
drew a lineq cloth from over the heap, when 
the green features of a dead female met his 
terror-struck sight. 



t4 ftOLATmOy 



Her eywivere cpeM, and seemed to gaze 
at htm with a ghastly unmeaning stare, as 
their nearly inelted orbs reflected the bean» 
of die agitated lamp) with a shuddering 
start lie sprung backwards. The sickening 
fumes of the imcovered body now filled the 
prison, but what was his misery, when he 
found his chains would not allow him eitbef 
to sit or lie. unless beside the rotting 
corse. 



'* Heaven protect me P' sighed he, as he 
drew as far as his irons permitted him from 
this killing heap of mouldermg mortality, 
with heart'-pierciiig moans that would hav6 
softened the hearts of devils. He called on 



Serel^.at once to put jn.^end <9 his 
niiseries. 



'* The red-legged deer ^nd wild ;rock« 
fox are ^Uio, ^* said he, ^' and many a nqt||e 
chieftain lies in earth und^r bis whiter- 

ft 

inossed stone ; they suffered but the one 
last beart^bursting throb, but to what a 
lingering death ^rt thou, Rol^4o» 
doomed !'* 



As he pronounced thesie words, the bolt 
of his prison was drawn back, and the 
d^mon Pierre entered. Rolando trembled 
as if he had seen a spectre, as he reproach- 
fully asked hiin> Had he a soul ? 

VOL. II. RoL c 
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'^ I have, and one that rests easy at 
torturing a Mac Devon/' 

*^ Save it V* said Rolando, " save it from 
everlasting perdition, by taking away this 
hideous spectacle !" 



" Fool !" said he, " do you ever expect 

V 

charity from the heart of injured nobility ; 
from the heart that at this moment is only 
meditating new and unknown pictures of 
torture foryour view. They shall be finished 
in the darkest style! Your bride, your lovely 
Julia, shall be starved, as certainly as Lu- 
cinda was, who lies before you ; and when 
dead shall take her place beside you. 
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I have told the Baron, who is ill, and at 
present incapable of saving her from my 
vengeance, that she was taken from me by 
some of your clan, who were stationed in 
the wood ; and Julia Ribblestone is safely 
lodged within a dungeon of damps and 
darkness, and food henceforward shall never 
enter her lips. Cheer up, Mac Devon, she 
■shall $oon be with you; but I will e'en 
teach you to be happy till you see her. 
Consider Lucinda there to be your lovely 
Julia, that lately lay 'trembling on your 
bosom, as she consented to be your bride* 
Kiss her blu^ lips, and speak to her, saying, 
•Lovely, lovely, beautiful Julia, words cannot 
express how much this heart adores thee !' 



then fold her to your bosom^ but dd mt in 
your ecstanes press her too stroagly, fot^ 
believe i»e, by this time, she is more t&tder 
than even Julia." 

" Away ! thou worse than devil !*' saod 
Rolando, ** Away to hetl trom whetice you 
tame ! for of woman you never were b<»n 1"* 
I^erre burst into a rine^c's Uugb, and 

quitted the cell. 

'* There is a God *" said Rolando, ** there 
is a God, \(4io shall see justice done, and 
Ffore shall not always mock me !" So 
saying, be folded his arms in deep prayer, 
and leaned against the damp wdl. Rolando 
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surveyed his chains; that which encom- 
passed his round waist, was fastened to a ring . 
in the rock by a huge lock; his ancles 
were likewise chained to the floor. He 
strove with all his might to turn the ring in 
the wall, but the arm of Hercules would 
have been exerted in vain. 



He paused a moment, and held his chains 
from rattling, as a sweet concert of voices, 
accompanied by different instruments, passed 
in a loud chord over the castle, died gra- 
dually away, and, at length, its faint, clear 
sounds were lost in the sighing breeze. 



Rolando thought he heard a sob issue 
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, from die body of Lucinda, and taror^sttucfc 
let fall his chaiii8» whose loud claak edioed 
thyottgh 4he aleitt [mson. He now dk* 
tmctly heard a most iUsmal howling outade 
the |mson> and knew it to be his affectioiiale 
dog Wolf* 



« Poor Wolf !" said Rolando, *• perhaps 
you, too9 have become a prey to my credit- 
Kty !'* Again, his deep hoarse barks and 
moaBB were heard, yet m<nre iadnt; and 
Rolando, from hence, knew the animal was 
at liberty, and seeking for his mastff through 
the dark forest* 



By a sun*beam, whidi now shot through 



«*«i 
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the giated window, and silvered the oppo- 
site wall> he found that his dungecm was ex- 
cavate^ in the rock upon which the casite 
stood. His first object was, to remove the 
puttied body from before him ; but it was 
chained to the ring to which his ancles were 
fastened ; the endeavour, therefore, was 
fruitless, as the chains were much too 
powerful to yield even to his strength. 



Havhig quicldy relinquished the attempt, 
he passed the day m prayer and meditation ; 
and after thought of his preceptor's lesson, 
" Never to doubt the goodness of Provi- 
dence !*' and as often it cheered his almost 
expiring heart 
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At Idngtbt he heard tHe owl's terrific 
screech, and in it knew the nightly herald ; 
when the same music which he heard the 
precedmg night, now again floated to the 
very window. It seemed as if a hundred 
voices were accompanied by some deep 
toned instrument unknown to him. 



His blood ran cold as it again died away, 
and a figure, in whose ghastly countenance 
he recognised the Baron, entered the celL 



He was covered with a scarlet watch 
cloak ; in one hand he held a lamp, in the 
other, a dagger and a bunch of keys. Bis 
eyes were open and fixed, without any 
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sense^ as he siored in a deep sleep ; ap« 
proaching^olando with an uplifted hand^ 
he suddenly let fall the keys and dagger, 
and started back, as if viewing something 
that stood bttween him and his prisoner, 
with the greatest terror. 



Uk lips moved in unintelligible whispers ; 
aad^ at lengdi, he gave a loud groan, and 
sunk on the rocky floor. 



Rolando seized the keys that lay at his 
feet, and after trying several of them, at 
last found one 'that opened the lock that 
listened his wrist to the ring ; he applied 
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the same key to that which held his legs, 
but in vain. ' 



Whilst he was thus employed, the Baron 
attempted to rise, and, should he awake, 
Rolando was again a prisoner ; he tried all 
the keys as he thought, and none would 
open the fetters; on trying them the 
second time, a small crooked one, which 
had before escaped him, set him at liberty. 



Approaching the Baron, who still lay 
breathless on the floor, he grasped the fidlen 
dagge^ and raised his arm i ^^ Tou are now 
in my power, Serelsuid," said he, ** but never 
shall a deliberate murder be committed by 
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Rolando !" Awake ! Mac Pevon calls, Mac 
Devon demands - his bride ; Mac Devon' 
thunders at your flinty heart, and with his 
steel will strike its eternal flame ! Hilldo ! 
awake!'* 



At these words the staring wretch arose 
on his knees in a praying attitude : ** My 
life! do not take my wretched life." 



** No !'* said Rolando, " but part of it 
shall be passed with your lady. Who so 
fit company for her as " 

** As her husband !*' interrupted the 
Baron ; ** but do not bind me beside the 
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mjwldering flesh of Lucinda ; aooner pluoge 
your weapon into my breast !" 



^ Where is Julia ?" said Mac Devon in a 
loud voice. ^' Where is my bride ?* again 
rating the dagger, and holding its point 
over S^reland's head. 



•* In heaven !" said the Baron, " where I 
suppose Pierre has sent her* He told me 
your clan had taken her from him» but I 
know this to be a falsehood ; and am certain 
out of his hands she never did awake/' 



Rolando dropped the weapon^ which 
slightly wounded the head of Serelaad, and 
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sunk faiating on the ground. The Baron 
seized it» dod was going to striloe, wh^n^ 
imtead of the bedy of our hero^ that of hh 
ghastly wife met its point. A loud peal of 
thunder roared through the vault, and again 
the fainting Rolando lay under him. Seres 
land in horror staggered cut of the pHsc^ 
as Mac Devon recovered, who, missing the 
Baron, drew the keys out of his sash, toc^ 
the lamp, and left this gloomy sepulchre. 



He walked for upwards of a quarter of an 
hour, through a narrow passage, whose roof 
filtered large drops of icy cold water on him* 



He at length met a door, which the largest 
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i}i the kejs Qp^oed|.aiid ,ag;ii|i locked j then 
gaiiUQg^ ^e^gtl^9 he pursued Ms .walls: more 
npidly^ , P^ another door presented itself ; 
thisiheaUo ppeitied, and immedjately a strong 
guc^ o£ |W9|d extinguished the lamp» ^wlu)8e 
glimmering ifay^ were instantly supplied by 
the full moon, which, in its meridian splen- 
dor, gleamed hrighdy o*er the wood of 

^ * 

S^land Castle, 



Nothing, now was heard but the foaming 
of the river o'er its dark rocky bed, as the 
80|i of Roderick hastened through the mo^' 
gloomy part of the wood, passing the ruins 
which Sereland had pointed to, as the dweU 
Ui|g of ,t;he gi^ey Warlock. He heard a step 



A aOMAKCE* 39 



before him,^ sdid in a motneiiP, ' Wa^ xiearl^ 
tHroWil on his back, with the heavy ^p of 
scnii^faing against his breast. He heard the 
rattling df a chain^ and saw fire flaishmg ftom 
the eyes of his affectionate dog Wblf; whd, 
hiiving missed his master and Sudy, had 
taken to the woods in a savage wild state, and 
wais t}ie terror of whatever part of Aem'he 
stalked through . Fart of a chain hung frdm 
his collar, and it appeared to have been bro- 
ken by him in his efforts to escape. His 
present joy at meeting Rolando cannot be 
described-r^hilst the hapless son of Mac 
Devon hugged his tawny friend. 



On paissirig the ruins of the chapel, Wolf 
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gave a wild cry, and rushed into them. 
Rolando knew this to be a preliminary yell 
dn hia attacking a human being ; and ran as 
quidc as his Iknbs would allow him, to 
huider the ferodous brute from hurting the 
unfortuaatie cnatnre at whom he fiew. But 
what was his consternation and dismay, to 
see h&n growling oyer die body of a 
female he had chdced widi his enormous 



» • • 



The Iilst aob of the helplesv victim was 
breathed, as he caught Wolf by the broad 

silver collar. She was of a middle age, 

• • • 1 • * . 

frightfully ugly ; and Wolf, still growling, 

'I 

wagged his long thm tail, as Rolando lifted 
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her in his arms off the deep grass. A dead 
child lay under her, and our generous hero 
almost &mted, imagining his dog had mur- 
dered them both ; but, on examining the 
body of the still warm babe, he found the 
throat was cut with a knife. 



He let the hag drop, and pale he arose 
from the long rank weeds on which he 
knelt, that now were silvered by the green 
moon beams* 



A fox at this moment entered the old 
chapel, and was pursued by the spirited dog ; 
and Rolando, being left alone, leaned against 
the ivy-matted wall. 
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Not even a breeze waved the long gras^ 
with which mne had plumed the rums as a 
triumph of his victory : nothing was heard 
but the hissing of the stream. At this awful 
moment a shadow crossed the moon*ltt path, 
and a tall iBgure stood before him, dressed 
in a grey flowing robe that hooded his pale 
visage, and reached to the ground. 



He grimly frowned on Rolando, and 
beckoned to him. 



Mac Devon besiuted not to follow the 
spectre, ^o seemed amazed at his courage, 
stopped, and said : 



f 
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** Dare you travel \iriih the Grey 
^Varloci ' ''Aye/' said Rolando^ ><to 



The apparition swiftly moved on, followed 
by tfce dauntless Mac Devon, until they 
came to the ruins of its retreat, and there it 
vanished* 



Our bero^ not dismayed, approached the 
wall that it seemed to have passed, and sunk 
through a door that was poised on an axle- 
tree. He fell into a net that was made of 
strong cords, which hindered him from 
being hurt ; and getting out of it, be deter* 
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mined to see the wonderful adventure 
through. He walked along a passage like 
the one he had just quitted, and a step was 
heard to pass before him ; he quickened his 
pace, and a blaze of blue flame now burned 
at the end of the vault, in which he again 
saw the spectre of the fearful magician, 
waving his magic wand. 



«c 



What are the Grey Warloc's commands 
to Rolando Mac Devon ?" 



The sulphureous blaze waved its round 
purple curls, as in surprise the magician 
echoed, «* Mac Devon !" 
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(C 



Yes !'' 8aidiJ.Ql«idQ, « t^e uijfoituime 
soa of Roderick 1" .. . > 



/^ Enough !'^ said the figure^ thiowing^off 
its ^rey cloaks and presenting: i ta our 
hero'^ view, (he most perfect picture of 
HercuJe9& beauty, clad in a Scots battle 
dreas ; his forehead bore testimony of the 
many dangers he was witness to ; and from 
his dark full eye, played beams of majestic 
lustre* 



He leaped from the pinnacle he stood on, 
and in an instant had Rolando clasped to 
his bosiom. ^' Oh ! my son !" said he, ** my 
only relic of the murdered Amina ! the 
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grey Warlod is^ Roderick Miac Deton, your 
outlawed hanted fether; that, like the 
badger, is obliged to lie in this den, and, 
under t% disguise you Mve been wfciiess to, 
escaped tjp^ bands of his enemies. 



t^ Oh 1 my boy 1 1 thought your coufoge 
faeionged to me, my son, my only remsin- 
ing hope !V 



They mutually embraced^ and Roderick 
shed a flood of tears, that never before wet 
his manly cheek. They were tears of heart- 
felt joy. Silently pressing his son's hand 
to ins beating heart, he led him to a little 
apartmem that was heated with a small 



^ -^w. 
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Stove, aA4 .hwyilyj a^k^ fo? Mac, Bri4e, aad 
enquired wh^riiad tfii^ hn» bis real naipe. 



Whi^ Rola&do told hini) he clasped bk 
hands in prayer, and, in a faint yoke» he 
asked, << Did Anna live ?*' Rolando told 
hina, that a few days before he left her well, 
and. then repeated his history in a few 
words ; but when he came to the marriage 
in Sereland castle, Roderick started, and 
inYOfhuttarily exclaimed, ^* The murdering 
villain r' then asked his pale son, how 
Hene came to know his real nam<^ ? 
" That is a mystery I have not yet unra- 
velled," said Rolando j " but do you know 
this Pierre?" 



* 



t8 • n<*Lli*^bai 



' " Ko/I Bave toevef eveii se*h hiui, but I 
have of^en been nii^m a [tistol^s th6f^HMie 
assassin Sereland ; the unfeeling wretch ! he 
will make me again 'flbridr a (^ynktfk ; 
but you must be hungry, my scm ?' 



Roderick now produced a haunch of ^ 
fiiwn, and a cold roasted heSath-pout, whidi 
the nearly-starved Rolando washed dbwn 
with some excellent old sack. During this 
repast, something was heard blowing adong 
the dark passage Rolando had fallen iAt6-— 
and poor Wolf was soon licking his master's 
hands. 



Roderick asked Rolando whether that 



animal .bejk«|gcd, to . Iv^ . vid .v|is aft> 

thtl!^9f Aki^A ireiQble for your coa^ 
fiwmi^J'cakl he; ^^for in, my /waika I 
met DO iepg than six £iie bocks^ axul a nonw 
ber of does and their fawns, dead/^ ^ And 
you might npw meet sm pld witch/' said 
itolaiub. '' What i" said Rodecick, <^ did 
he lull Barbara too ?'' << He put an end. to 
sn.old mnrder^^ I beliefe," said R<4$indo; 
*'&rt under hst dead body I found the 
newly slaughtered Jittle carcase of a babe* 
Do you know her ?" 



'* I do, my son/' said Roderick ; *^ but 
your wife must 4iow be sou^t after;" 
VOL. II. RoL £ 
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dm, cmwdemig awhile, 19 i»i4» ^'Yoa 
wxitit proceed as fast a» pomikh Co .Loch- 
C%»B^, and brii^ from there yooog Mae 
Doxmeti, and those - frieadly souls iHiom 
you.know to he tint^rested in (^ligkig you.; 
and meet me^ and your dog, whom yoa 
mutt chain here, to«nu»row night at die fagA 
of the vniodf in whose centre stands the 
mound. We will easily catch a horse to 
cowiey you to Loch-Clonny, and ther« isr a 
sa^e wluch often your father sat on, and 
under it a bridle, which often curbed the 
best animal of the horse race that ever 
tramped the sod." 



Rolandoj aU impatjieiKe to extricate his 
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Julia, th^o&ed his kind parent, tocdi: dcfsm 
the emikroidered saddle^and \nth a de^ 
s^ trisfaed it had hexetofore beea used 
in a virtuous cause, then JSuiig it over hk 
shoulder, and carrying the bridle in Ins 
hand followed his father's majesdc steps out 
of the passage. They crossed the wooden 
bridge, and Roderick having putonhis mask 
and dfeguise isigaih, appeared in the terrible 
character he had assumed Tlie firoth t£ 

T 

the riv^r tumbling through sha^ rddcs 
^one in the moon-light like spiritual flame, 
2Kid the'echo of the distant alarm bell of the 
castle floated through the wood. 



Roderick and his son were going through 
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a thick cops^ whose dark toanchi^a ^caito^ 
pi$d the lading road to the ca8()0> and saw 
from it several |>arties' df balf-sfeepiDig pea^ 
saiitryi hastening to know the cause of ^lis 
dir^adful fiightly intruder. 



They in a ^oirt itim ]feturned» some vow<- 
i|% vengtonee agdhst the'MQic D^Tons, im^ 
others, ^naj^pukg the locks of o\A roaty pistofe 
^podjHfle guns, threatened djeatrQctioo ta the. 
whok race* One of those troopir was heard 
passing near the copse, and the leader saying 
if he had Rolando or any of his family ia 
sight he would shoot hitn^ even guarded by 
the Grey Warloc himself. 
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Roderick stept from his hiding place, and 
"With a small dark lantern, which he usually 
carried, lighted a composition made of gun- 
powder and a quantity of sulphur, which bla- 
sted around him in a most frightful manner, 
and stood directly in the middle of the road 
before the boasting myrmidons, who on see-r 
ing him gave aloud terrific cry, dropped most 
of their arm$, and returned with predpitadon 
to the castle. Roderick followed them a 
few yards, yelling and flashing fire ; then re- 
turning to Rolando, desired him to follow. 



They soon entered a small park where 
Sereland's favorite horses were grazing, and 
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with litde difficulty amight &ae > of diem, 
which R^laiiido moonfedi ^ 



< 



•* You must . be coiwiflced/' said Rode* 
lick^ ^^ that the peasantry were seeldng for 
you, and may Heayen guide you in saf^ 
toLoch-Clonny/* *^ I shall make as much 
haste as Sereland*8 horse will allow me*'* 
Then bowing, and waving his hand to 
Roderick, he spurred the snorting horse, 
and soon was at the foot of his native hills. 



He now drew in the panting animal, and^ 
lis he gained the heathy summits, the mdm- 
ing^s grey dawn silvered the metal of his 
accoutrements* . 



It was pretty far advanced, ta die dajr 
when he came in sight of Loch^onny^ 
and in it saw the old castle and peaceful 
wood eleafly reflected. 



fie ^oon knocked at the gate, which . wm 
opened by Edward, who kissed in trans* 
ports of joy the warm hand of his benefac^ 
tor^ . ^^ Oh ! where is Lady Julia, my 
lord r said Mac Donnell. 

Rolando called hun aside, and told hifci 
all his misfortunes; but, as he related 
Pierre's conduct* Mae Doimeirs youthful 
eye flashed &re^ inid a siaile of prides 8^ 
gled with sorrow, irradiated his countexiWce» 
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when Rolando requested him to assist in 
her deliverance. " If ever Pierre escapes 
me," said Edward, '^ once in my view, may 
the arm that now draws this falchion, fall 
lifeless from my side.*' Rolando smiling, de- 
ared him to call 4he steward, who, after 
welcoming his lord, obeyed his orders, and 
soon brought twenty of the ablest men ta 
Scotland to the hall of Loch-Clonny castle. 



Rolando, on entering it, raised his bon-^ 
net, and enquired if they were willing to 
follow him through the greatest dangers. 
" We are," said their leader, " and the 
man that first shrinks from your side, shall 
feel the weight of my claymore," They all 
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repeated tbe same curious threat, recdved 
their arms sOvi directions, and set forward 
in different [mrties and paths to the -f^* 
pointed spot. Rolando was now iixtro- 
duced to Edward's sister, who was exces- 
sively pretty, and, like her bixHber, only 
more care-worn. 



Ser grief was sileitt, and never appeated 
before witnesses; yet h^r dim eyes and 
blanched cheek plainly told that they weve 
not the tenants of. a happy mind. She 
begged leave to retire; but before she 
went to her apartment, on her knees thanked 
Rolando far his unwarranted kmdhessi who. 
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modi: affscMd^ mgsi li«r fhriftt this fniiObte 
postore, and said, *' It was a pleasu^ con- 
ferred on him, instead of one bestowed.'* 
She, with a sigh and a forced smile, thanked 
him, retired, and did not again appear dur« 
ing our hero's short stay at his castle. 



1 



When dinner was concluded, Rolando 

» 

and Edward mounted their horses, and 
were soon in the village of Achintie, which 
vms not many miles from Sereland Castle* 



In about an hour, Rolando joined bis 
trusty followers, who were hid in the hazel 
mderwood that thi^y covered the scaley 



trmka^f bugelofty fha^ vrhtae Uackanns 
were ^read as frilled xurtaios o'er die yet 
low face of a dazzling moon. 

^ Qur hero gave Edward the command oi 
the little tioop, and w^t in search of fab 
£&ther» whom he met before he had pro- 
ceeded an hundred papes. Rolando led 
him to die spot where Edward and the 
twenty Loch-Clohmers stood* ^^ Behold, 
my brave fellows,'^ said he, ^^ the father of 
your lord, Roderick Mac Devon, once and 
stHl the terror of Scottish degeneracy," 



Deqp notes of astonidiment btaest bom 
the tartaned troop, who, in their youth, had 
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hdsod- of tMs bmvie' t^udaw's ' iitrisperate 



■ I 



<^Long Ihre Roderick, the black-haired 
chief of Devon,** was murmured by i&em 
as die chieftasB raised his dark^plumel 
bonneldffais scarred temples. He bedotmed 
his S€A aside, and taking him by the hknd, 
said, ^ There is a subterraneous passage 
that runs under the castle, and joins thoit 
ftofti winch you escaped last night. 



^* Its entvance lies in yonder mound, and 
is known to very few but myself. This we 
mmt tmel ifarough in perfect silence, and 
ottch ibe viUain Serdand unprorided for 



* 

sage, and go give direcdons to £4wsvK4>not 
to leave die ^)ot he now occupies^ undl he 
heais yqur bugle^ or meets us agaui." 



Rolando executed the directions, and re* 
tuntod, to^his jbtherj who led hkn (0 tlie 
iQOund, which .waa duckly. overgrown with 
rough diom bushes. He searched some 
dmsL until he found the entrance of the pas- 
s^e, . and- they then, with theiTt claymores, 
cut through a thick mat of. woodbine, ivy, 
and. irther entangling sbrubsi beneath which, 
%t length, a. small hole appeared. They 
crept wto it on their hudftand knees, md 
cm forward a few yards la this mmmer^ ua« 
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til/ tl|qf[ fomd ^thfflisdve^ ia a iiarroiir 
ii«lfp(l^^pssage»tlm^ which di^ talked 
' mirijl^ ^ Rodenck now took from under 
his phod a dark lantem^ whioh hejopeied to 
light them through this dungeon. 



. Thejr sow rieaehed aniiba gate, the plttes 
of whidi wece strongly fastened witb lai^ 
mets. Roderick unlocked, it, and tjbi^ 
eotitred a more Icrfty and spadouis part of 
the paange^ when aao(;h» door obstrufj^ 
tfattfa: pnaigress; this likewise was thit>wii 
open by Mac Deron, w|iol^ the way mto 
a very wideapi^rtmtmv through whidi they 
were qinckly passing, when they heaird a 
sigh, w fsHher moan, behind them. Tbcqr 
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involufttiiHly carted. ^ Hiu^ ^ add Re> 
dericky ^' I hear a step*-— *^it comes Hik 
way— i— *tis e'en now at the door j tie 
prepared/' A faint voice ia the vault, but 
at a distance from them^ uras heard to isa^, 
•* O Heaven ! how long I breathe !" They 
cocked their pistols, opened the lakem, 
and hastened to the spot whither Ae votoe 
directed them, stad saw a female, richly 
dressed, lying- upon the bare rocky floor, 
near a huge stone, off of which she bad just 
fallen. Her countenance was covered with 
a rich silken t^tan, and her pale Cold arm 
alone prevented her h^d from resting on 
the wet rock. ** Who can this be ?" swd 
Roderick in surprise, uncoverkig her £M:e. 
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'•-She ceased to breathe j- but, white 

as her satin vest, she lay in death. Ro- 
deridc took the candle from the lantern, 
and held it to her face, on which an angelic 
awful snule still rested. 



t • 



Rolando raised her off the cold floor, and 
r^mov^d her * long auburn tresses from her 
countenance^ lovely even in death. 



** Oh ! *tis' a pity,** said Roderick j but 
scarcely had pronounced the words, when 
Rolando, with a loud voice, exclaimed, 
^* Julia ! JuUa V* and pressed her to his 
bosom. *^ Is it here I have found thee, 
Julia ?— here, as Death's pale bride ?— — ^O 
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Pierre! SereIan4J bloody, remorseless 

fiends ! to what a miserable doom have yfe 
given up this harmless angel !'' 



*^ Thy reproaches are useless here^'' said 
the QoUe Roderick, almost bursting ins 
vj^ant heart with a groan, that echoed 
through the black cavern. ^' Bear her from 
thiflh— she yet^lives !" (holding the candle to 
her quivering lips) ^^ She lives!" edioed 
Rolando, kissing those lips that once the 
ruddy rose*bud envied; whilst RodeHck, 
laykig his hand on his dagger, loudly ex'- 
<;laimed, 'fBy tlus sacred cross, Roderick 
Mac Devon will see exemplary puhish^ieht 
executed on both the assassins." They 
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tvalked# bearing the aenseleai angri to tbe 
dooor c^ the vauk, which Roderick unlodBdl 
with a trembling hand ; and immo^elyas 
he opened it, a pistol was snapped in his fac^ 
iirhich bamed its priming, without injuring 
the generous chief. A quick foot was 
heard flying a|ong the gloomy passage^ aad 
RodierMt, leavbg Rolando aiid ibe reooveis. 
jng Julia, followed with his drawn claynntre 
the false fugitive. 



Rolando now heard his footsteps no 
more, when, still watching with an impatieat 
eye his pale bride, he heard something lim- 
ning rapidly along the passage which he an4 
his father had just traversed, and left open ; 



1 
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it was Wolfi^ whbf ixmmg on tm tnteter, 
, lickntllilia's pale hce. At length a <ilash 
of swords was heard, and Roderick saying 
in a loud voice : *' Black villanous slatves, 
date you strike the Mac Devon ?*' 



Wolf now sprang froni. Rolando's gt^pi 
and hi&hosurse growl added terror to this 
subterranean combat; but he soon was 
silent, and our hero heard these words ad- 
dressed to him by his fiather : <^ Fly, 
Rolando, Roderick's down." Never," said 
he in a toud voice. He then placed Julia on 
the oold flagged passage, and with a pistol 
in taach hand he rushed to the scene of 
slau^ter, where^ by the light of an over- 
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haaging bunp, he saw bis brave father lying 
on the ground, and Wdf over him, catching 
m his bloody mouth the malignant flashing 
Uades levelled at the brave Roderick. 



Rolando, on coming up, shot one of the 
villains through the head, as he attempted 
to do likewise to the faidiful brute. The 
bttttle became more desperate, for the re« 
maining troop rushed like devils against our 
hero, who drove his cold claymore down 
the throat of his leading adversary, ahd with 
his dagger's point bored the heart <^anotfaer. 
Roderick, who was but sligMy wounded, 
now arose, and lUde a lion fought more 
fiercely, as his gashesr pained him; and by 
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the force of his hissmg claymore, two more 
of the Baron's assassins lay grovelling and 
kicking on the dark passage, when the rest, 
giving way, rushed up a winding flight of 
steps, aiid had a door, through which they 
entered the castle, strongly bolted before 
Rolando could overtake them. 



The noble Roderick was covered with 
blood ; and faithful Wolf, who had boldly 
assisted him, lay on the ground. Rolando 
raised him, and with some difficulty got him 
across his shoulder, and, joined by the gory 
Roderick, went to the spot where he had 
left Julia, (the gate of her awful prison) ; 
but alas ! no Julia was there ! 



• #> 
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Rolando gave a loud cry, and rushed 
tvildly along the passage, bearing his dying 
dog, and assisting his wounded father. He 
was quickly in the open air, and, putting his 
bugle^ t6 his mouth, blew a wild terrific 
blast. ^Edward came running to the ^pot 
where the Mic Devons stood ; but seemg 
Roderick's bloody face, and Wolf crawling 
on the ground, hewas silent through horror. 

^* Did any one pass you since I left this?" 
said the planting Rolando. Edward stiU 
Gently gazed at Roderick. 

^ Answer me," saifd Rolando in a Sten^ 
torian voice ; ^* JMd any one pass you ?" 




V 
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^ None, my Ion!/* 



« NooeP echoed Rolando. 



^* Konfe,'^ md Edward, saye a poor priest, 
wh6 was l)earing a young womsm l^ome 
from her seducer to her paorents/^ 



«<* 



Which way went they ?" said the frantic 
son of Roderick. 



<' O my lord," said Edward, " IwouU 
not let him pass, till- 



'* O joy unvtterahfe !" ^akl our hero, rushing 
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towards the underwood ; and loudly crying, 
^\ Hold diat yillanotts priest^ my braye |jOch 
Cioniiiei8,''and coming to the spot wherethey 
were collected, he saw Julia on the ground; 
Pierre sitting beside her, flashing Us fiery 
eyes^ and growling somethings to a loMier 
who stood over hini* 



Rolando was flying to Julia, who had 
now opened her eyes ; but had not proceeded 
many yards, ere Pierre saw him, and stayed 
his hasty step by drawing a poniard from 
his gowyu 



^< Stand pflF, hated, rash young num, who 



fooi^s% ip^gSdest yet to po^m .tWj;dymg 
ms^^. She's mine and hell's T s^ h^., 

r^mJ^ th^ daggei:. ^* 5he s my * ♦ ♦ *; 

I f . • ■ • 

,,,ii[t tlw moment th^ report of a pistpl was 
hescrdy. Md 0erfe hy convulsively stal>&il>g 
the sod he was stretched upon. 






Ro]wdo» pas^gihim^ raised Julia frqn} 



the.growd; and .who<:ould describe the 
boundl^s^itraQsport^ of thesc^iaitbful besoms; 
as^ fmntly shrieking, ! §he clasped His fl^ck 
within her snowy arms ; and he, with all the 
pasdonate ardor of a lover, held her trem- 
bling with ^(:^ye joy to his breast.: 
VOL. II. Roh <^ 
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«* ^il^o ^d'tMs noUe actr irare itt ifirfit 
iror(fe. ^^ WIio shot this worse* than tigtf r* 
All were sileift a tooment, tUl Ecki^Ml^ aaio*- 
destly appeared, and throwing a pistol on the 
ground, $aid, *^ the bait dioe lay ia tliat, 
which now is in the black fidftd-s breast/* 



Rolando took the smiling youth by the 
hand : ^< Loch Cbnny i^ your$ ^ ytHB^ and 
Antonia's for e^F^. Nay, say aomwe^ 
Edward, my purpose isf fixed ; and by you 
setting inoonlswetolshaH not itev^ke my 
pron^/^ 



Roderick's wotmds were now bouiid t>y 



oae of liie psnty^ and be went to the ipoc 
wbere Pierre lay in convuldons^ but ^eeuig 
his £uE% he started and said — 



«" IHie Comit de Chore I 



<^'Bear this nan to yonder ruin before 
me^ and remain on guard in it/' 

/ 
Rod^ck^'s orders were obeyed without 

dday ; ^ind with his son and JuUa, he 

ioUowed clo^Iy to thfi cave wluch >he had 

inhabited in the disguise of the Grey Wadoc* 

Julia required both rest and refreshments ; 

Roderick took down the latter* of which he 

made her partake. As they were thus occu«^ 
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pied, they hea/d ** Mac Devon !" pronounc^ 
with a hoarse voice by the Count de Chore, 
who had been laid on a small pallet in an 
inner apartment. Roderick took a light, 
and hastened to the bed of the dying villain, 
who, on seeing the bloody chief, raised him- 
self on the pillow, and thus unfolded his 
eventful history : • 



^* Slac Devon, i/ouh^ve suffered much 
through my mean^, too much.-*-Your son 
likewise has felt tny rage. — ^Your name was 
once worse than Satan s in my ears. 



*' I was bom in Seville, the capital city of 
Andalusia, in Spain ; and am son to a Count 
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whose title must remain a secret. I vnil 
omit my juvenile exploits, which were pro* 
portioned to those of my maturer years. It 
will be sufficient to inform you, that I was 
married in my three and twentiedi year to a 
lady of great beauty^ aiKi wealth; but she 
died before we were a year united. In three 
months after her death, m I was walking ose 
fine evening on the parade, I met a female, 
(die loveliest creature that ever breadiedj) 
leaniiig on the arm of a surly looking fellow, 
whom I ims^ned to be her father. 

** From my seiVants, wbo by P\y orders 
fdHowed themliome, I learned her name and 
residence ; zad spared bo e^spense in bribes 



78 ROLANDO, 

to her duenna or domestics^ until I ucss 
handed one night into her apartment. 



^' She was amazed, and shrieked at my 
entrance, but I fell on my knees and kissed 
the ground, to show her she need not f^an 
I thai told her of my love, but she listened 
to me with a contemptuous frown^ and afi>- 
swered : * Stranger, I am not at Hberty.; I 
have a most affectionate husband, and am 
happy -to inform you, that I never wish to 
change him ; but as you imagined me to be 
unmarried and at liberty, I forgive you, but 
request you will be kind enough to instantly 
quit his house, for I shudder at the conse^ 
quences of your meeting with lum.' 
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'* Oil ! Mac Devon ! had I taken her 
advice, I might stiU be happy; and still might 
I look up to Heaven for a place which to all 
good men is certain. But to proceed, like 
an adulterer I viewed her as my prey, and 
was proceeding to violence, when the cham- 

* 

ber'door was throvm open by her unsus- 
ptdous husband. I sprung against him^ 
caught him by the throat, and sunk a stiletto 
in his heart. He fell at my feet ; and I 
earned, his feinting wife, unable to resist, 
fircmi the s^rtment to my carriage, and 
drove off to the nearest port, from which I 
set sail for England ; but fearing I should 
be taken there, proceeded to Scotland, and 
bought Parhie^a castle. Loretta, which 
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was the name of this beautiful, injured lady, 
pmed like a cropt lily ; and a ^dcness, oc- 
casioned by excessive grief, soon ended 
her woes. 



^< As she lay on her death-^bed, het naiA 
called me one awfol night into her chamber. 
Hi^ once ^parkHi^ eyes were a&irly covered 
by thdr long fringed curtains^ as faintly ahe 
Mrefched her hand to me, and said : ' De 
Chore, you have reduced me to my presest 
situation ; if you ever loved me^ send for 
my little Amm, mycmly child, and the 
only picture I have of my murdered spouse 
Holaado. She made n^ promise, and my 
m^senger stole the little girl from her 
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friendsy and brought her in safety to my 
castle ; but not in time to receive her dying 
mother s prayers, as the very night after I 
sent for her daughter, this wretched victim 
to my passions died* 



" Amina was only two years old when 
she landed first in Scotland, and was the 
most engaging child I have ever seen. I 
spared no expense in her education, and en- 
gaged Professors in every accomplishment 
to instruct her at Parmena castle. But how 
much will my tale startle and affright you» 
Mac Devon, when I tell you that the very 
night you stopped, my carriage, I was on my 
way to Germany, whither I was carrying 



Amem^ iaami ^sipcm tnakbig her ^Uke^iilM my 
coKubiae* Thb lorely creature (thal'was 
mnsdofed bjr my mettts 1) stt^^ad tae^wA 
kept as amch «8 possible cm of my way i 
but, Mac Devcm, you sawd me ham that 
terrible crime, by stopping me on my 
vittaaoiis jowiiey." 



Wlm De Choce had read^ thia|)anol 
hia fiarration^ hia agonies bccaine«acceaaive ; 
and the pain of h» wounda aeemcd Hbely 
soon to put an end to his exjstttce*. He 
groaned through excessive pain, but, ooflect- 
ing his remaining strength^ ^'wid redonlAng 
Urdyiiig efforts, with aJuKrried cmct be 
thus proceeded : 
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c< 



It m» ibxw^ ig^ meaas you m&te 
feotildt} / foHMdtbe plot cf your mb^ 
fioani^^ ki»a»mjriiiiendoa to starve bedi 
him aad the 6ir lulia Ribbksione; si4 
gomg t^ see iiAf^^ she ^was dead^ 'twas / 
snapped the fistiA in your fece. Knowfaig 
yda ftad the keys (tf tiie passage^ / hauRtaed 
for tne castle troop, who were getdUg di- 
rections from the barcm to seize yowr son j 
'twas they attacked you in the vault, and 
^hSe doing to^ and your son defending you, 
J carried tf his biidew De Chore has mnr- 
dered, ravaged^ sinned } and thus will he 
end or increase his woes/' — So saying, he 
iriijli^ small pisiol unmofed Ua skull, and 
jswk with a iiying yell on the patt«c> 
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RodMcky uttering :a abofrt, groiafaig 
prayer, left the S9>^tineati; aiidrivjili a 
melancholy coantenance entered! tf^t which 
Rolamk) aad Ifdia wev« sktiag iiU Bk^k 
eye rested oii the coimten&ncfe of the>iiQa|!|y 
recovered Julia,, who v had ao^ si;^^(jfl||| 
strength to rise from har seat, and to tfif^ 
him for his kijq^n^s^ in rescuing I^ar j&op 
the power of Serelan^r 



Mac Devon tods, her whit^e hand^'W^h 
he fervently kissed, aAd pl9ci^ i( yitbhi 
that of his joy&l ^on, ss^ ; , . 



*^ My childrm, may ye long live together 
m happiaess, asd may none other wretch de.* 
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He then procured ^ tolerable $upper) . of 
which our hero made his bride heartily par- 
tske; and M^heu it was c^cM^dt ^he 
told her deliverers that the moment ^h^ 
awoke from the faint (in which Pierre 
carried her out of the castle ypon |be 
night of her marriage), she found herself in 
pitchy darkness, and really imagined she 
had died, and was buried, until De Chore 
entered the gloomy vault, and told her of 
Rolando's fate, and what he intended hers 
should be ; that, durbg her confinement in 
this horrid dungeon, she had eaten nothing 
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but a tttalH i^^cei df brandy wtiicii 4ie swal- 
lowed with a few drape of water. Roderick 
looked at her, astonished that so siender a 
form GOttM odure so much. 



^ Children/' said be^ "^ ye see the 
wretched consequences of early misconduct; 
but for tnif irregularities ye might have 
escaped those miseries." 



He was mterrupted by Ae entrance of 
Edward^ whose countenance glowed with a 
joyiid smile on finding Julia and Roderick 
so well. 



Rolando desired hun to take ten of the 
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faoiul, and bfing SiOidflnd'a^cam^s^feopi his 
court yard. Edward bowed, aad ws, r^- 
ingf but was called back by our hero, who 
inquired, with a ^gh, if Wolf was dead : 
«^Dead!'' repeated Edward, "he is not, 
my lord ; and bdieve me, I would be sorry 
tobethestag he diould, at present^ hold by 
the throat/' 



Rolando smiled with pleasure as Julia, 
mth impatieMe^ desired to see the animaL 
^ ife, too, has bled for me,'' said she. 
^ He has,^ said Roderick ; *^ aad only ^r 
him I should perhaps ere now be numbered 
with the dead. When I left Rolando sup- 
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porting you in the subterraneous passage, I 
rushed forward until stopped by a party of 
assassixl^, who instantly attacked me. I cut 
my way through them until I arrived at a 
spacious vaults illumined by a large lamp, 
when, finding myself overpowered by num- 
bers, I revealed my name. This once was 
a terror to all the ruffians of Scotland, and 
a free pass through.every banditti ; but now 
only increased their malignity, and one of 
them holding me strongly by the/ throat, 
endeavoured, with his dagger, to 'terminate 
my existence, when the . noble dog rushed 
between him and me, clenched the villain's 
neck in his tremendous fangs, and dragged 
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him tothe ground, where, bdbre he un- 
loosed him, he shodc his soul from its cow- 
ardly mansioiu 



^^ I shot another of the ruffians as he at- 
tempted to deprive my preserver of his Hie; 
bn); W9 were I>ome down, and even des- 
perately wounded. The noble brate de- 
fended me ; bpwever, we must have died, 
had you not come to our assistance.'' 



Edward and one of the troop now bore 
the faithful animal iii a tartw to Rolando's 
iSeet ; with difficulty he raised himself upon 
his once fleet ^bs^ and, with a sore bloody 
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tongue, licked his master's hand. ^^ Poor 
Wolf/' said Julia, dropping a tear, " poor 
animal, you have been bitterly dealt with." 
Roderick oSered him some bread, which he 
refused ; and Rolando, by a secret spring, 
took off his broad silver collar, deeply cut 
with hacking claymores, and a hollow in it 
seemed as if formed by a pistol ball. Ed- 
ward brought in a vessel of water, and the 
poor brute drank most heartily, and after- 
wards ate a small piece of meat. Rolando 
no^ stitched the gashes on the animal's 
sides, jaws, and broad tawny back ; so £d« 
ward seeing him nearly recovered, hastened 
to the court yard for the ^ses and car- 
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riage^ which, without any hindrance, he 
carried off, and left a guard along with it 
outside the avenue gate. 



Rolando carried Julia in his arms into it, 
followed by Roderick, Edward, and Wolf, 
and the happy party was swiftly driven by 
one of the guards into Achintie. 



There they stopped till our hero gave 
notice for the garrison to guard Sereland 
castle ; lest its vile perjured master should 
escape before notice could be sent to Edin- 
burgh of the murder of his unfortunate 
wife. 
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They, early on the follo^ng morning, 
arrived at Loch-Clonny. 



Julia was now introduced to Antonia, 
whose mild and engaging deportment im- 
mediately littracted her esteem, and whose 
unassuming modesty she very much ad- 
mired. An s^artment was quickly pre- 
pared for her reception, and she retired to 
rest, as sleep alone was now wanted to re- 
cruit her exhausted spirits. Antonia had 
her own couch brought into Julia's apart- 
ment, and in it watched, with the anxiety of 
a long-tried friend, the much injured £ace 
of the beautiful sleeping Julia. 



A ROMANCE. 93 

Rolando threw oflf his clothes, and soon 
was in a deep sleep on Edward's bed ; and 
Roderick passed the day in viewing the 
castle, and ordering every comfort to be sent 
for to Achmtie. 



« 

Our party passed a delightful week at 
Loch-Clonny castle. Antonia and Julia 
contracted the closest friendship ; and the 
latter listened to the tale of woe with a sym- 
pathizing tear, as related by her grieved 
companion ; and Antonia shuddered at the 
many risks our heroine had escaped from. 



Every thing was prepared for their jour- 
ney to Ireland, and it was only put off by 
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the most unexpected and most unhappy 
event* 



As Roderick was \ralking one day on the 
lawn before the castle, two men approached 
him, and one of them handed to him a war- 
rant, by which they were authorized and 
commanded to make him their prisoner, 
and brmg him before the justices of the 
peace for Inverness ; or, if necessary, to in- 
close him in the nearest gaol, and keep him 
there in strict custody under bolt, bar, and 
lock, until a proper guard should be sent to 
conduct him to Edinburgh. 



Rolando now came to the spot his amazed 
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father ^tood on, and asked him what it was 
that moTed him. Roderick handed him the 
warranty which, with a beating heart, bur 
hero read, and turning his eyes towards one 
of the bailifis, he saw his servant Manu 



** Mara,'* he exclaimed, in surprise, ** what 
brings you here ? how is father Mac Bride ? 
has any thing happened extraordinary in 
Ireland ?" 



The villain was silent, and turning his 
back, joined a party of English cavalry, who 
were slowly marching towards the Mac 
Devons. " Come, Mac Devon,** said the 
bailiflF, drawing his short blade, " make no 
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ip9i6t»ic6.; M: v()ildi9g jmd b«glu% for 
dans is, tbapli: God ! nc^w qv^e^ a|^ i^nest 
m$n may keep tb^r Q«p«" 



"Your ignoraacey" s^id Rodericki *^ is 
the only protection you could now bare; 
, fcir else, by Heaven I'dstrai^Ie you before 
your marcbtng troop, and beat thei|i hcpe 
ivith your lean carcase. You are a perc 
babbling lurcher of justice, and if I can ex- 
pect to be dealt fairly with by her, I should 
ob*y even you.'* 



The captain of the guard now came up, 
and apologized for being the leader of such 
a disagreeable mission, by pleading his duty 



\ 
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asftsol^r; butadlkd; t^ if &e should 
mish to take leave of Im frknds, he might 
proceed to the caide, for that he would oot 
IbUow him, nor permit any of his men to dis^ 
turb Idm, whilst engaged in so mdumftd a^ 
dnty. Roderick thanked him, and» joitaft 
by hk son, was soon at die castle, undeif 
winch a subterraneous passage ran as &r as 
die nuddle of the wood, and once theie,: 
Roderick could eadly qiiit Scodand. He 
with a stem tear embraced the weepmg Julia 
and his son, and as the opaiing of the pas* 
sage was in the very room diey occupied, 
fiither OfBrien raised the trap-dooi^ 



Mac Devon surveyed him with a terrible * 
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fnyvvfit aad daqUag/iuritli: a blow* tbe door 
bona the priest^s hand,. staiiq)M on H tvitb 
tage at bdng tbodght c^fiUib of toaiouaivg 
aoch^oi «t. *^ No|** said he, ^•never !". then 



ma 



laiaii^^ltts eyes andarm^ to heav», 
fioiketing passionate voice, /^Oh God, if erer 
Mac Devon forsakes the padi of honor, 
blast Mm with^ thy puipie lightning ;&om 
the bonnet to thesandal; fill his bro^ bo^om 
vith thorn-backed s^y lizard^ ahd d^ft 
let them hiss and feed on his groaning 
heart ! Let his son be'a ico^mar4» his liame 
dbtestable; and when hedies,tmay those iwrho 
drag him to his hole cover him with stones 
and curses ; and let them say, * There lies the 
* son of the baby*hearted Roderick/ I am a 
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prisoner," said he, viewiag OfBrien widi diQ 
fierceness of an hy^ia» ^^ and a prisoner 
siiall remain until freed by my cbuntyf ^'^ 
BDs then rushed from the r6om» and/ stir* 
rounded by tte troq>, was sood out oi sight; 



% f 



1^ 

Rolando with tears followed the party, 
and learnt that his father was instantly to 
be conveyed to Fort William, before Ae 
justices mentioned in the warrant, and from 
thence to Edinburgh gaol, there to await 
his trial. 



Roderick clenched the cold hand of his 
son, and said with a tear-filled eye^ '^ Ro- 
lando, if we never meet again j if you never 

779709A 
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see me more, save on the scaffold, do not 
6peak Ibiardly of me. I am a viUam, I 
know, thus to blast your present happiness ; 
and if an ignominious deadi cuts me off, 
forget me. I was in my youth inveigled by 
the wily cunning of my associates into vice, 
and* more through the love of adventure 
than hardened depravity, joined in their low 
and desperate enterprises.'^ 



After a short pause he continued : ** Re* 
main at the castle, Rolando, until I send a 
messenger to you from Edinburgh. Adieu ! 
do not follow me further j your presence 
paina me, and will wring from my stern eyes 
drops, that, circumstanced as I am, would 



A<^o*rwt^ 
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disgrace me. Once more I say farewell, 
take care of Julia." He then flung the hand 
of Rolando from his, and entered into con- 
versation with the captain/ 



Our hero, with his head sunk on his 
breast, walked slowly to the castle, at the 
porch of which he was met by Julia and 
Ahtonia, who, with pule, trembling counte* 
nances, asked him, did he intend to follow 
his father* *' I was commanded not,'' said 
he, ** until a messenger came from Edin- 
burgh»" « Oh ! then,*' said Antonia, ** Ed- 
ward must certainly go ;" and without wait- 
ing for Rolando's reply, she hastened to her 
brother's apartment, who hitherto had 
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kpowniiolhiDg of the d&k. What amid 
eKe^ his vtooiafaiiient^ vAea he wbstbo 
suddenly iaformed of it ? When recovered 
from bis first surpriae^ l^seened completdy 
lost in thought, but Antonia roused him 
from his reverie, by requestii^ him instaaitly 
to . mpunt a horsey and mthout* letting 
Rolando jknow h» mteaiions to follow Max: 
Devon, teU&ig him at the same time, that .she 
b^^ved the party had taken the lake road. 



... £4l^fard needed no second intimatioi^ but 
on the Mrii^s of qieed flew off, and soon- 
gaUppped from the court-yard. 



In a fprmight a^cerwaxxk, . an horseman 
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knocked 8t the castle gate, afid Rokfiado 
kae^ him to be the cs^itain of the goard 
who had.t^en hi$ father off to prison. He 
haaded our hero a packet, xvhich was di« 
rected in an unknown hand^ and Rolando 
having opened . it, found the following 
tvords :~ . 



^* Edmburgh Prison. 



<^ Here I am safely locked up, 
awauting. die terrible day which I fiear will 
seal my doom. The bearer of this is a young 
man of honor, worth, and ufri>ounded gene- 
rosity } treat him as you would myself; he 
is son to one of the judges that will try my 
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cause, and has alneady exeiled IU9 interest 
on my i>ehalf. Reoieniber me to Jutia, and 
telt her from Roderick that all may yet be 
vfelPy cbeer her Men spirits^ and act towards 
her as a brother to a food sister, until ye 
shall be more closely united. I well know 
you wilt make what haste you can to me, as 
I am in need of all the assistance you cam 
give your distressed father, 

R. M- D.'* 



Rolando seated die weary captain, and, 
after ordering in refreshments, inquired his 
name, which he told him was Alexander 
Mac Intosh. *^ I oui never sufficiently repay 
your kindness,^' said our hero. 
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<< O '^ sud h^ ^* 'ds only a service 
done to a brave man, and a fidlow creatuife^ 
and I consider it as acting consistently wkh 

» 

my character as a man of religion* Be as* 
sored, that what mterest I can conunand» 
shall be your father's ; for I haveoften^ vidi 
delight, heard of his adventures, and as often 
wished his wonderful courage and abilities 
were exerted in a better cause. 



** The rascal Mara, who betrayed him, 
has met with a more lenient death than he 
deserved/' /^Betrayed him," smd Robado, 
" how could that be po^ble ?" 



^' I will let you know all/' said Mac In* 



^ 
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to^ ; ^'but zl&ovir me to ask you, was it by 
your means that Sereland was arrested ?** 
** T%ank Heaven !" said Rolando, with joy, 
^ it was ! h was' by my means that most 
itt&motis ihurderer hsls Men into the hands 
6f Justice*** 



^ Tliia Sereland is to die--^he confessed 
himself to be the murderer of his wife ; and, 
in a fortnight, shall suffer upon the public 
scaflSdld for the erime. 



^' Mara was bribed by this Sereland to 
murder Lord Ribblestbne on the night you 
attempted to take his daughter from the fort 
of Achintie, and this you know he accom- 
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plisbed; but wli^;he fo^iSerdaod was 
taken, the ruffian fled to. the mountains vidth 
his ill-begotten wealth; ;^but, on passmg 
through them, was stopped by a marauder 
called the Cairn Drover^ and making simie 
resistance, felt the edge of the robber's 
claymore.^ 



99 



Julia and Antonia now made . their ap* 
pearance, and were introduced by Rplando 
to Mac Intosh. 



He then left them together till he bad 
given orders for the necessary preparations 
for their journey, which he intended should 
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be commenced earlj on the following morn- 
ing* The carriage that was to conrej our 
party to Edinburgh belonged to Lord 
Ribblestone, and was taken from die fort 
by Sereland. It was, however, old, and a 
little out of ordefif A smith therefore was 
sent for, to repair some of the iron«work 
belonging to it ; and Rolando having super- 
intended this important affair, took his leave 
of Julia, and redred with Mac Intosh to the 
same apartment. Our heroine and her fnend 
Antonia passed most of the night in prayer 
for Roderick's safety, and towards morning, 
packed up a few necessaries for thar jour« 
ney« At an early hour they bade farewell 
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to Loch-CIonny ; and in a few days after- 
wards entered the lofty capital of North 
Britain. 



Rolando was guided by his new ac* 
quaintance, Mac Intosh/ through the prison, 
and now they enter the gloomy dungeon of 
the fallen chief. 



He lay in a deep sleep under a coarse 
woollen rug, which entirely shrouded him, 
an4 ^d not awake till Rolando, approaching 
the iron bed, withdrew part of this poor 
covering off the countenance of his much- 
altered parent, who started in amazement, 
and looked some time at him ; then, after 
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pressing his band, and rising off the pallet, 
said, in a low broken voice, '^ My son, this 
is a distressing sight ; but I suppose this 
week will terminate my ilUpast life, as to- 
morrow is the day appointed for my trial, 
and I am certain the most lenient judge 
cannot acquit the outlawed Mac Devon. I 
know not who is my accuser, yet there is ik) 
need of any when once I am before the 
tribunal of the land that was witness to my 
villainies. Oh Rolando, had I acted as a 
man of character, how happy should we all 
have been at this sad moment ! how enviable 
should be our situation ! I would have suf- 
ficient to support us ^1 in pomp and extra- 

I 
vagance (if required), and your Julia 
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should ****. Oh Heaven ! all I require is 
fortitudiB, to go through this terrible scene ; 
and when my soul is flitting (like a long ini- 
prisoned bird set at liberty, knomng not 
where to alight, save on its welUknown 
perch), wilt thou {oh ! dare I say it ?) wik 
thou take it to thyself? Wilt thou save it 
frovi the batting wings of haggard spirits ?*' 



Mac Donnell now entered, and after him 
a priest. Roderick saluted the latlgr, and 
taking Edward's hand, said (as he pointed 
to his son), " This last scene has done aWay 
the effects of all your moralizing. lam 
again an unfortunate heart-broken wretch!" 
He relied not to Roderick, but took the 
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hand of the thoughtful Rolando, who was 
leaning against the wall of the cell, whose 
bosom was torn by horrible ideas and heart- 
breaking reflections. He absently returned 
the salutation of his friend, and Roderick, 
finding that he was overwhelmed with grief, 
strove to cheer him, and assumed even a 
gay air. (Oh ! how affecting is it to s^e a 
great man, in the deepest woe, striving to 
uppear the contrary !) 



With much difficulty Rolando was forced 
to quit his parent, and with a solenm counte- 
nance and slow step was leaving the prison. 
On • entering one of the long corridors, 
he was stopped by a ragged female who 
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after enquiring his name, handed him a slip 

r 

of paper, on which was written r-^- 



•* This woman will lead to a man who 
wishes to unfold his history to Rolando Mac 
Devon/' 



** This is the way, Sir," said she, as he 
with his penetrating dark eyes surveyed her 
miserable form. She ran before him, de- 
scended a flight of stone steps, passed a 
number of sentinels who were guarding a 
wet passage lighted by dim lamps, and at 
length stopped at the iron grated door of a 
dungeon, where after knocking some time, 
they were admitted by an armed soldier, and 
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the first object that stnick our herb's siglii 
was the Baron Sereland sitting upcxi a bun-* 
die of dirty straw. Rolando started at hav- 
ing thus unexpectedly met with a man who 
had caused him the most bitter afflictions} 

« 

but seeing the alteration of his looks, which 
were at the best forbidding^ but now reduced 
to those which suit the grave, and findkig 
the wretch could scarce move for the weight 
of iron that chained him, a kind of pity 
beamei on his bosom, but vanished at hear- 
ing his dreadful narrative, which with a deep 
hoarse voice he thus unfolded :-^ 



" Before I arrived in my eighteenth year 
I was extremely delicate, and my parents sent 
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meinto Wales for change of air^ wHich by able 
phyfficiadis they were so ordered to do, and 
my residence whilst in that wild country was 
thecabin of one William Llunthat a fsirmen 



'^ One day as I sat in my humble closet 
mending some fishing apparatus, a peasant 
girl entered with a basket of moss and wild 
flowers on her arm. 

V 

«« Never did I see before so beautiful a 
creature ; her ruddy cheeks and cherry pout- 
ing lips were to me objects that I thought 
could not be surpassed by even the inhabi- 
tants of paradise. I was seized with an 
emotion that I cannot now express, and threw 
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the net which I was mencfiiig on the ground, 
sprung from my seat, caught her by the arm, 
and with a beating heart desired to know 
her name, which with an innocent down- 
cast eye, she told me was Barbara, that she 
was niece to mine host, and lived in a cottage 
just under the mountain his stood on the 
side of. If I had never seen her more, 
Rolando, I would now be a man. I will 
pass over our courtship and marriage, and 
say that I was sent for by my parents, and 
boldly brought her with me as my lawful 
wife. My father, knowing all was over, took 
her to his bosom and there would have 
cherished her, but vice, horrible sin, took 
possession of her bosom, that seemed tired 



A ROMANCE. 117 

of having virtue so long its inmate, and 
although I raised her to dignity and affluence^ 
from meanness and poverty, she rewarded 
all my love, all my services, by eloping with 
my younger brother before she was a year 
my bride. I followed them immediately to 
France, whither they had fled, and discovered 
their retreat. My brother's heart was struck 
by this hand. — ^With the crimson dagger, 
hot from his blood, I was going to terminate 
the existence of my wicked wife, but instead 
of shrinking from her executioner, she bared 
her full snowy breast to his malignity. Oh 
Rplando, I could not strike the bosom I had 
80 long sighed upon, and if I possessed the 
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wickedness of Satan, slay her I could not. 
I loved you Barbara to distraction j you 
were my only idea of joy, of happiness in 
this life, and sooner could I tear my entrails 
from my ribs than you should suffer the 
slightest pain. I brought her home again, 
Rolando, and loved her as fervently as be- 
fore, but a common gardener of my father's 
***** * — She was reduced to the greatest 
poverty and distress in Ireland, whither she 
went with her new gallant, and he, not find- 
ing her as rich as he expected, flung her off, 
and at this time she was hired by your mother 
to carry you." Rolando, who, had hitherto 
reluctantly listened to the Baron's narrative. 
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now started and looked at him in attentive 
surprise, whilst the other in an hurried 
voice, thus continued ; — 



** It was through her means I learned that 
you were the son of Roderick Mac Devon, 
and the horseman that hindered your marri- 
age at Loch Clonny carried a letter from me 
to Lord Ribblestone, letting him know that 
truth. 



" I considered Julia now entirely in my 
possession, and that you were out of the 
question : I begged her father's consent, 
which he denied, and this refusal caused his 
death, and had you not returned sooner 
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from Ireland^ I aia oerlaia I should have 
be<ip. myself bis assaswu , I bril)ed Mjipa to 
te^ ypihtbat Julia iivas oa the point of marri- 
age, and knowing you would make an 
atten^pt to take her <^, desired him in the 
attack to murder her Either. When you left 
him, he got by my means into Ribbl^one 
Castle» and met him in his night gown alone 
going to alarm the servants, and with his 
falcion killed him with a single flash across 
the right temple. I foolishly thought that 
you would be considered to have done this 
horrid act, and likewise that you should 
either iiy the country, ojr be executed on the 
platform of justice for it. But there is a 
wonderful Being that invariably protects the 
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innocent, and hindered ybu from being hurt ^ 
for when Mara drew hid ^ord and hit Rib- 
blestoncj he told him that it was Sereland 
$ent him that. Finding you acquitted of 
the crime, and safe in Ireland, I, on pretrence 
of be^g Julias guardian, carried her 
shrieking from the fort to my castle. 



«* Knowing your disposition too well, and 
certain that once you heard of your acquift* 
tal you would demand her from me and 
make my villany known, I sent Mara with 
a letter, which you received ; and the very 
day you asked Julia "^om me I sent a party, 
headed by De Chore, to assassinate you in 
the mountains between Sereland Castle and 
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die Lodkj but imead of gokig there imme^ 
diatdf as I expected you should, ydn re^ 
lasdted iiurking about my cattle» 



^ iWbn De Chore's (otieace w» ex* 
iMdsted, he dbmissed the haad, only re- 
taiiUDg a mgU fi^ower oEhisowiit and mei 
you and your l«ide on his letum gallopping 
o?er die -heath* When.hetc4dmethis»Ihad 
diefleetest horses in. my stable bmieaied to 
my coach, and immediately fdbwed you/' 



'« What;' said Vtohndo, '< could be De 
Choie% reason for willing me such ill?'' 



C( 



Th^tyou shall know in a few wQi[ds»-^ 



I 
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His inveterate hztred to yoxa frther -and to 
all his race. 



*^ It was he laid the pfot of your marriage, 
and 5)t4iett he canned off JoKa^ andfiiunddic 
poison dashed by Heavn from your hnid^ 
he desired me not to lewe ray jiauci^ mid 
linshot the bolts of die trap-door,, tfaraogh 
wluch you fell, and nearly becamea aacittte 
to his detestation. The night you set your- 
self at liberty — oh ! what I suffered on that 
dreadful night. I^fethought that JUudnda 
draped me down to see her green cdrse, 
and in my dream you were x^xt$ea$id as 
sitting over it, striving to bring it to life. I 
was going to plunge my dagger in your 



« 



/. 
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breast^ when a ghastly female dashed both 
it and iJie .fa^ys from my grasp, and held me 
-with b^ cold, lean fingers by die throat, till 
y on : unlocked. the rbobs. It was a night of 
hoiYor, of woe, and ^destruction to my peace. 
Sonfe^ yeai9 after Barbara forsook me, I 
mairied Lucmda Gordon. Oh ! Rolando^ , 
she vm&\ an angel ; ^A^ was a woman that 
must have dione a splend&l star, if per- 
mCted* 



•^I iad some business of the government 
to transact at Achintie, and there saw Julia 
Ribbl^one the first timie. I afterwards met 
herata^ball — ^but my short stay upon this 
earth will not permit me to tell you all. 



•. - * 
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^* After seeing Jufia, my love &r 
turned to hatred, and although she toooght 
me a «weet-8miUng babe, I urith thiMerlme) 
villainous haikte chained her $leiider» weak, 
unresbdng form, in the blackest ifamgeoftcif 
my prison, where she remained three years 
in the gr^Batest wretchedness, and as she had 
no. nlativesi fell an hapless victim unre^ 
venged till now. 



*^ I caused it to be reported that she went 
^to visit her relations in England, where she 
liied i foot how this was credited I know not* 
However, I entrusted the secret with none 
but De Chore, whom you saw in the cha* 
racter of Pierre, and dicing my absence for 
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a week from the castle, he forgot my poor 
innocent prisoner, and when I returned she 
was dead. The infant I gave in care^o Bai'- 
bara, mi^ still haunted me, and what she 
has done with him, or where she has 'sent 
him, God alone is conscious. 



" Dare I ask a benefit from the ma» I 
could have once murdered ? Dare I say, 
Rolando, save my child from harm ?" 



" He cannot be injured,*' said our hero, 
" for he now rests in the bosom of our 
God." 



He then related the circumstante of 
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Wolf's having killed Baurbara in the j:uin^ ; /' 

and of his finding the murdered in£uit under 

■ 

her. Wben be concluded, Ser^land lai^bed 

* 

in mad ecs^es, and said with frantic joy, 
«' Thanks ! thanks ! I die without owiqg or 
bestowing a kindness ; farewell ; j^ou will 
never, never see me more. Barbara and I 
take one path J you and Julia will take 
another of a different direction. Yours will 

lead to happiness j ours to hell. *' 

So saying, he fell on the ground, and covered 
his head in the damp litter. 



Rolando quickly left the prison, soon w^^# 

• m 

at the inn, and had Julia in his arms. 
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His agonized reflections were too much 
, for human sufiferance ; his father's shame 
and desperate situation almost distracted him; 
but when he saw her that he hoped and ex- 
pected to never know a moment's uneasiness 
with, and fearing she might by misfortune 
follow his mother's fate, he groaned, and 
through excessive grief sunk senseless uppn 
the sofa. 



The affrighted Julia looked with atnaze- 

ment at him; shrieked, and would have 

followed his example, had he not quickly 

^ regained strength sufficient to rise ; assisted 

by her he soon was perfectly recovered, and. 
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in some time after, Mac Intosh entered the 
room with a joyous countenance, saying, 
** Roderick's safe ; your father shall not die' 
if a ransom of twenty pounds weight of gold 
can be paid. I just now overheard the judges 
in my Other's study make the decree, and 
to-morrow it will be publicly proclaimed." 



Rolando started from his seat, caught Mac 
Intosh by the hand, and seemed 2(s if he 
wi^ed to speak ; but the sudden transition 
from. overwhelming grief to joy, deprived 
him of utterance. In an unmeaning laugh 
he sunk on his knees, and remained a few 
moments in ssilent prayei^ whilst a flood of 



.# 



t 







\ • 



% 
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tears wet the cheek and bosom of the 
beautiful Julia. 



Hts friend I'aised him from this humble 
attitude^ and in a low voice said : 



** Be a man ; act with reason. I do not 
blame you for returning thanks to the God 
that has thus delivered your fiither from 
death, and you from the deepest affliction 
and shame ; but you ought to lose no time 
in procuring this gold, as a fortnight is all 
you have to prepare for your parent's de- 
Hverance ; the sum is too much for me to 
- think of assisting yijfc, but as far as I am able 
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to hdp you in any otim way, com)caand» 
imdrif I shrink from being your friend 



^ Ohr said Rolan4o> '' fon wiU kiU me 
if you add anc^w obl^gadon» I have, my 
dear friend, that sum ; and long before the 
jdmeis expired, will pay it. Can I see.my 
d^ar fiaither now ?'' ^< Impossible/^ said Mac 
Jntosh, <* as the night is too bt advanced 
for visitors to enter the prison. If I com- 
manded the pass you should, but a 
strange detachment is at present guard- 
ing ifc'' 



'' There is no nec^^ity/^ said our hero i 
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<< you wilt fet 4idli IcMw all/' So sa^ng, 
he kissed his bride, slkook the Iteid iiifAp^ 
friend, and was chitting the room, ondl Mac 
(ntosh held htm by the arm and said, ^ Do 
nothing rash ; where wefe yoa g^ng f' 



«• To Campbeltown." 



<$ 



To night ?" 



** Aye } this moment.' 



"Oh!" said Julia, ^'you will kill mew 
Rolando ; you hear the rain, how it shakes 
the windows. Oh ! heaven !*' 
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A Jbttd peal of tbuader at Ah .mpiqmt. 
giowlad crver tlie<: hotm, jm:^ die storm 
roared as if to y«e in loudaess. 



<* This k the hour I wiah to tmvel in,'.' 
said Rolando/* and the Ruler of thie tempest, . 
that shielded me and my Julia from death » 

* 

will not desert us.'' He rushed from the 
house, and a horse in fiiU speed was a 
moment after heard passing. 



. Julia sunk in the deepest grief on the sofa, 
as Antonia entered the apartment saying, 
l^ Such a night !" but seeing her friend in 
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tears, a$ked the cause, which was told her 
by Bflbic latosh^ who immectiately after took 
his leavCf 



At every clap of thunder that burst over 
them, Julia started ; and * the white angled 
lightning, that seemed to hiss around the 
tapers, nearly deprived her of reason, 



Antonia led her from thi$ apartment to 
her chamber at the back of the house ; and 
2^ the tempest's force was on the front, she 
did not bear it so tremendous ; and after re-* 
maining a length of time in prayer, she and 
her friend retired to bed. 
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kolando soon left the capital of Scotland 
far behind him, and gallopped over a wild 
barren country. His horse often started as 
the virid lightning dropped before him ; 
and it was with difficulty he could proceed, 
as the dreadful storm nearly overthrew 
them. At an early hour in the morning, 
the tempest abated, and our hero proceeded 
with less danger. Having crossed a narrow 
arm of the seta, he sped quickly on foot to 
die habitation of his aunt, and fearing lest 
she would force him to tell his long story, 
only asked her for the gold. 



She gave him the key of the iron gate, 
and he descended the steps, opened it, and 



<y 
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soon touched the right eye of the lion, that 
frowned on the door of the second cell, out 
of which he collected, from the vast heap 
of gold and silver, two leathern bags full of 
the former metal, and, after taking an affec- 
tionate farewell of his aunt, and telling her 
to expect him and good tidings soon, the 
next mommg lighted him from her cottage. 



He was delayed a few days at a village oa 
the sea shore, expecting the arrival of a ves- 
sel to carry him across, and, with suixiety, 
watched it coming. 



One morning, as he took his accustomed 
66at upon a rock over the chasing billows. 



\^ 



A ROMANCE. 137 

he saw a small speck rising on the level 
distance of the ocean, and it soon appeared 
to be the long-wished-for bark. 



He remained viewing with pleasure its 
approach, till the crew threw out the 
anchor ; and until some of them rowed in 
t he long boat to shore ; the oars, with re- 
gularity, were dipped in the crystal waves ; 
and, as they were lifted from them in the 
yellow rising sun, he soon heard the hollow 
noise they made upon the boat's edge, and 
the murmuring voices of the talkative sailors* 



Approaching them as they leapt on 
shore, he inquired when they would again 
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weigh anchor, and what it was that occa- 
sioned their long delay at the opposite side ; 
they said it was contrary winds and want of 
passengers, and that they would again set 
sail in two days. 



He had now but six days left from the 
fortnight, and if any mischance would occur 
to hinder him from proceeding on his 
journey, his father must die.. 



Every moment of those two long days 
appeared to him a week. Never did time 
seem to pass so long ; but, at last, they were 
cut oflF by all-conquering time, and Rolando 
again flew o«ver the frothy ocean j and. 
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v^heiv landed, he mounted once more his 
spirited horse, which he had left at an inn 
till his return, and was the same that carried 
him to the fort of Achintie, on the night he 
attempted to rescue Julia from it. 



Without taking any refreshment, he 
spurred his black courser's polished- sides, 
and flew as quickly as a horse could carry 
him, towards Edinburgh ; but, as he was 
rapidly mounting the side of a steep hill, the 
noble animal grew weary ; and as his mas- 
ter did not spare him, or consider the jour- 
ney he had carried him, whipped the poor 
brute (who had already over-exerted him- 
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self ), and, in a desperate effort to leap a 
wide trench, fell under him, and both lay 
stretched upoit the heath. 



With much difficulty, Rolando drew his 
leg from under the side of his dying 
courser, and arose, having raised the head of 
the poor animal, and unloosed the girth. 
He gave him all the assistance he could to 
rise, but both his, and the struggling horse's, 
were in vain, for his heart was broken, and 
with dying eagerness, he tore with his teeth 
the hether and moss that grew around him. 
He foamed, and boiling steam issued from 
his wide nostrils. Hfs once pointed ears 
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now drooped as he groaned in dying agony, 
and beat the hollow sounding turf with his 
round hoofs. 



Rolando took the burning bit from his 
mouthy and, on his knee, supported his 
head, wet with drops of chilling sweat. 
Alas ! he was to rise no more, nor ever 
again to toss his flowing mane from oflF his 
arched neck. 

As our h^ was with fright and the 
deepest sorrow witnessing the last sad hear- 
ings of his long-loved courser, two men 
came up, and, after presenting their pistols 
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to his head, desired he should give what 
money he had to them. 



" This gold and ray life," said our hero, 
" shall never be separated by ye," catch- 
ing one of them by the throat, ^d dadiing 
him against the groimd ; the other snapped 
his pistol at faim, which did no injury ; but 
after putting a small horn toius MHouth, he 
blew a shrill call, and, in a few moments, a 
crowd of men, and a few wretched lookmg 
females, came runmng down the hill over 
them, and, with a desporate wildness in their 
looks and gestures, hemmed Rolando in, 
and dragged him, overpowered by their 
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number, to a woody glen, where they 
robbed him and departed* 



la the deepest grief he threw himself 
upon his face, and lay in that posture, in- 
tending never more to rise, till the trampling 
of a horse aroused his attention, ^d hoping 
it was his own that had by this time re- 
covered, he raised his head, and saw a 
horseman in ragged tartans riding towards 
him, upon a wild-looking courser* Hh 
figure, and that of his horse, spoke fierce- 
ness, and astonished our hero, who arose on 
his approach, and told him his pitiable tale. 



When the name of Roderick Mac Devon 
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was utt^edi thd jstrangeri ptartecj^ and sUred 
at Rolando ^th «a wild frown, as if u^ycer- 
tiain if what he heard was true ; but imi|ie^ 
diately seeing the strong likeness, in the aon 
to the father, he drew his broad claymore, 
and presented it to our hero, who read the 
following words, inlaid with gold, towards 
the hilt : — " Mac Devon's safest guard. 
**That, Mac Devon gave me,* 'said the wild- 
featured chief, and a son of hi%;Shall a^'er 
be :»rronged in its company. You shall 
witness its power ; follow and be sileait 



» 



9f 



He led him through a ravine in the 
mountain to a , few scattered hutjs, built of 
loose grey stones and covered wjth ^sedge, 
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terdUf d&ceni3>k from their Kkeoess to tti^ 
sismHiiidmg rocks, axid on ratering one of 
thetai said in acommandrng tcicty^* Is Der- 
mot here ?*' Receiving no answer, they pro- 
ceeded to another hut, which was filled with 
people, who surrounded an old woman, 
inwly employed in counting the gold of 
Rolando, and occai^nally commanding 
silence as her spectators uttered their sur- 
prise at seeing so much riches. 



Rolando's guide on eniering gave a loud 
whistle, and held his polished claymore high 
in air. Astonishment and horior were 
bmxded on the countenances of all at this 

TOL. lu Rol. N 
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apfKirently irifla^ asdbiri sooie dx&ppsd 
upon thar kiuies^ and^others iiid their ikss 
in their tartans ; the gold lay nq^eeted ok 
the earthen floor, and all seemed affrighted 
and terror*struck. 



<< Take Mac Devon's ransom back/'*^d 
the haggard' chief, ^ proceed on your jour- 
ney, and woe to die mortal that shall^c^ 
your course." 



Rolando caught his hard hand, and with 
joy hot easy to be concdved, thanked him ; 
and; as the stranger departed into aidark 
comer of the house, (inclosed with haisel 



h&td^) '%e to(^ tbiK ofipcfirhmity of ^^a 
putdng the gold into die bags^ and bis 
fideiid soon joined him; 



]Being conducted by hioii to an adjoining 
stable, he saw seven or eight horses in it, 
and bemg asked, did any of them belong to 
him, 8^ with a sigh, *' There did not, for 
bh cNm had fallen on the hilL" 



•* Well," said the other, '* take which of - 
those you will, and be quick, for our stay 
here should not be too long." Rolando 
now saw his own saddle and bridle thrown 
into a corner^ asd^ QB lifting them, to capari- 
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SOU one of ^Q $(Md8r V9S diocitesdlat^ittl^ 
ing the smola^g ^dsja of ik^ KmuL HeikSk 
wardly felt the greatest pain, but was sSent ; 
and after saddling the best lookmg of the 
hoisesy followed the quick pace of his 
guides, tSm they arrived at a shalbw rivar^ 
and then his friend sto|q>ed, and drew from 
his leathern girdle alang]pi8tol9 andpieseiifted 
it to Rolando, saying, *' When every thing is- 
settled, and your father at liberty, fire thb 
in the air, in his presence, and you wfllsee 
your deliverer. Your road leads by yonder 
pointed rock you see beyond the lake, smd 
you are now safe : £uewelh'' So 8ayiii|;, he 



surroiHiflidg xsxks. 



« ' . i ' ■ • « , 
,j.l.. ... - ,, 

On the; morning aftar ^olandd qinlted 
Ediiibdrgh, the decree vse msde public, as 
Mac Intosb said, with oniy this e!x:Ception : 
thai instead of being doomed to deatli, if the 
ranaom was not paid,. Roderick ^ould be 
exiled« Every generous heart b^ with im« 
patience for his son's return j aitid the last 
day was arrived before him. 

Fear for his safety, and for Roderick's 
fate, had nearly distracted JuHa^ die was 
every day at the window, watching for him, 
and every peasant that journeyed from that 
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quarter was called in, and asAced, if they had 
met him ; but, alas ! no tidings were hard 
relating to her lover. No one had seen him. 
$he fancied the lightning had struck him, on 
the night he left Edinburgh, or that the 
mountain rapids had swept his body Into 
some deep abyss. It would be impossible 
here to describe her numerous horrible con- 
j ectures of his &te. 



Nine bells were to toll, as the last signal 
for the payment of the gold for Mac 
Devon's deliverance ; and six of them had 
reverberated through the rusted casements 
of his dungeon. Still no Rolando appeared, 
and the seventh budly struck, aihd died 



slowly awa/t ^n^?) ther r atdmg aoise. of ^ 
boradman furiouisly gaUoppisigj down the 
street, brought Julia and hei? &iend Aotonia 
breathless to the doorj but ere they got | 
therei he had passed^ and they were return- 
ing ditoppointed to the apartment, when a 
loud cheer was heard in the city, and in a 
moment after, Edward rushed, frantic with 
joy, into the room, crying, ** He's come, 
Rolando's father's safe." Julia, in ecstasies, 
threw her scarf over her, put on her hat, 
and not even waiting for Antonia to do 
likewise, quickly sped to the {mson, con- 
ducted by Edward. 



On entering the street it stood i|i, they 






1 58' K0LAiUM>(, 



..•^ 



thing }i and coinii% ixp, Ediranl vas. tofiLSbf. 
one of the spectatpts, they w^^e 'dm$dG§ ft: 
dying horse that belonged to one of Mac 
Deron's friends ; and, it was imfligkied j Jif(<» 



lolled, to his ^on. They now entered tbt 
gloomy gaol, (witness of many a &^m>ivful 
takji ) and were soon in the presence of Ro» 
laiKio and his joyful parent, The latter ^^as 
att<Mlvdy viewing an officer employe^, ia 
weighing his ransom ; and the former, with 
a countenance that bespojke the happi^ 
mind, was leaning on his shoulder, but w^ 
entirely blest by the appearance of his lovely 
bride. This was the happiest and most de- 
lightful mdment he had ever met: for soon 
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his Writer's prisoo door was cpaeA, aaft 
joined bjr him and Juliaj walked with, a light 
£xit from k$ appaUing wail& 



Oh! how happy is that ouii4 tfflcotts c i o os 
of ever having cixnmitted an act whidi mi^^t 
oppress it ; and how blest is that man, who 
has never forsaken the paths of hcmori fuetjb 
or virtue. His life passes away like a 
sumtntf 's day, splendid in its meridian, and 
even at its close, calm, soft, and Inlfog; and 
whdi ^ sun has set, it leaves in the im^ 
clouded sky a glimmering twilight, that alt 
who look at it mourn for its departure. 

The carriage now by Rolando's ordi^ 
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lulled Wihe dxM^bf th^lH)«ii; tiAaiiBteer, 
Julia> and Antonia accompanied hftxi^a^ to 
the Loch, whitha: they immediately pro- 
ceeded; aiid in a few days were seated in its 
aSS^t^l^, snrrounded by Edwai*d» Mac 
Ilkd^, O^Brien, and the domesticis. 



itl)lal9^ nlquired, did any person lately 
tear of or see hb senrant Sandy €ra^%n, 
and heard that he had got safe ffom Seireyoid 
castle, and was gone to Ireland. Poor 
Waif now made^his appearance, alidwas as 
kindly received 'by the whole party, ^tl^ he 
had been one of i&# family ; ev^ry person 
kmd 1^ noble brote, and his master would 
t50c»ffir l^e his eti^ substaiiice^ dian the 



val^aUe friend. . 



The . only . busiofess of ccKtsequencie^ that 
now renwned to be transacted .i(L Scotland 
was to send for Aana and the tn^iQ^e, to 
the wild rocks beyond Campbeko:wn i and 
our hqro^ jcmied by his trus^ friends and a 
few Ibfave followers, set out for her and it, 
the day after they arrived at Loch^lonny. 



Roderick was all impatience till die came ; 
every minute was counted, and notihing but 
his dear sister Anna was talked of» Her 
countenance, figure, character, and manners, 
wex$ exactly described, together mth many 
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^lwiaSki9A^^fm9^t^^^ «m| dM day 
she vas expected, thej walked omlfmmik, 
in hopea of meeting thenit but no cmiige 
or homeBuai was eeen^ so thejr rammed 
MKh diianxiimed back again ao $kt eaatle, 
and the n%ht was silently passing, and Ji& 
preparing for rest, when the kmg^-ea^ecfed, 
jojf&l-aoondEng knodc washeardat die. gsie, 
^d the carriage stop at the door« Rodeiick 
with a pa^itating heart sprang from hit 
seat, as Anna with wildness and ecstasies 
rushed into the i^artmenty and widi a £unt 
shriek^ fell breathless into his earpaiabded 
Wtts. 



Hbejrgaied at each other wit|i ejreaftte^i 









» > » ' 



. v>(« Mj dearest brother, what a bkst hour 
mVait,' thtt aigam give^ me to ydur artns^ aa^ 
Ait jdbows me my Roderidc free, and only 
^iQfisulting the happiness of his son and 
toring sister ! Oh ! where have you been 
idnce > "- ?" Here she paused, is Rolando 

4 ', 

ioid liilia quitted the room, and Roderick 
said^n a fettering Tm(^: <^Oh! my Loved 
stfiter^ you again bring mto my recollection a 
more vivid idea of the dreadful hour we last 
met ; but the anget you saw butchered on my 
breast rests iii peace, but still ^e hovers 
vox* II. Moh o 
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over me and her son, shields us.fi%ni tbii- 
ger, and will assist us in prevailbig 'vntMSIr 
God, to allow us to accompany her ia ^ 
paradise she enjoys. O, Amina ! how 
blest should I be, were you st3i my com- 
panion ! how happy should my f^grimage 
on this eventful stage be passed in thy angelic 
company ! how even should my rugged^ 
meandering path be made by thy sweet, softy 
consoling language ! how short and smoodi! 
— ^but you are gone, — gone for ever,--^i: 
eternity ; and never shall your Roderick see 
you more on earth, or hear you speak balmy 
comfort to his distressed and shattered heart ! 
9ut I have a son, a sweet dear relic of thSfie 
aflfection; a noble youth, that from thy snowy 
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b^soiiifSiieked^lie milk of virtue jand honor 
liwp^by updight heart : Jie stiU remans to 
^O0tb-my afliicted soul, and, ere it quits its 
reluctant gaoler, will plume it with strong 
shafted pinions of faith, that alone can xaise 
4c to ii» native distant slues*" 



Anna now grew uneasy to Imow how he 
had escaped from death ; and when Roderick 
wassoffidently collected, he called in his 
i^OHs and spoke as follows : — 



- ' ^^ It may appear surpri^g to you, how I 
iKcaped from the ruthless hands of my 
Anuna's murderers, and never should,, were 
it nol fgjT the interpositioii of a friend, who 



}60 ItALAKJK)^ 



V-V 



t' 



God decreed ^bould be my preserver j yet I 
viU say my «rdflnt viih v«8 to accomfny 
hen Oh ! think of two^ Hke the fdrked 
ings of a decayed tree, that were by some 
rude knife cut asonder, and pbmted into 
separate, far distaat gardens, aeirer more tA 
join their foliage, though once flowering 
upQfL the same luxuriant stem ^ and howlike 
W8i8 1 unco this ^«!ild bucssu^ be^ accu^lomed 
<o ^p dweet cr|9stal nectar ftom a flowciy 

tuft, that perfumed fais ino884>uilt mai|6^ j 

.]' * '■ ■' 

but on one sad icy night was robbed of 'all 
hi« Uttle sustenance, and by the ^owret's 
fallen beila was told bleak, stormy winier» 
with his heajmig ^ows, should soon confine 
him to his dark, silent^ unrefreshing cell. 



I * 
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■? • " 



How empty, void, and desert was my 

' • . ■ ■ • ■ .', , ' ." •' '^' , "i ' ' 
heart, deprived of all it ever loved 1 how 

• ■» , » 

sleepless, Iong» and horrible^ my sepulchral 
nights ; and misted, dark, and gloomy, were 
the brightest dazzling suns I how desperate 
my midnight thoughts ! how wild and gaunt 
my ruined picture ! 



"When I awoke from the deadly faint, 
the soldiers carried me from La Rose Abbey 
in, I found myself laid in the hold of the 
ship in which they were conveying me to 
Scotland, and the first words that met my 
ear were these :— 



^^ ^ The body cannot feeL when once the 



foo dialt haw tte<bfeaid»' ^^MsmejimBi 
tttothtr, *fot 196 are biit a few yajids'lmi 
'AcK^md^t^bf^ baire laot it (rffycloBhiit 
til the truak this Iwjr inil ap&^, :mi ihnmr 
the rest of the liMooking K)bber into the 
«ea«^ I heard ^e eabk door^ open, and sa# 
a «atiinr e^er the hdd, and viefw me mih/a 
reBlr4iH^ eye, baying^ ^ Kohte Rsderidci is 
It'lier^ 3NHt lie? Ittre, dolbedia tiy 900^ 
and 'MtboM a fttend^ save sayaelf^ to oMbki 
yismr ti»iAyle fate/ OalMarifl^.tlieae ooi^ 
^liii^ words, I stnrt^ up^ and said) ^iilpe 
you^tny friend?' ^l am»aiid-^way8 va^^ 
said i!ie,'di^)p^g u^: his knees $- *. Don't 
yott ittaB^ Mamiimr ^iUitBi%B» tke son' of 



loBg in yoiir noble family ? hc^MimLSwe^^ 
save your life^ and if bs cfias fet it| aiimk 
siuistbejtpriile^to^his'kmdrttd; TObl)db 
^na.naUjiliwy.mymaateii?' . -n: x* 

v^f^iirstoodb iup, .and \(ia6 at tbiB moment 
cQdnedjiridftttreng]liIiv«5 6ur|iriafid ^t^.boi 
Sft^ siikieeiii^ and {lartiiaalady so^ wbairtbe 
liofsossorkooim it wU«»r;ve the disareit idol 
0£itts.8OttI. J ttfam IbUoii^ Matthe^iadt 
idee, ^ebanged ck«be8 wjbth bks^t wd igttt 
nfMNi deeis^ wbt(lx>ifai» (k»iitute:of;a w^ 
fiK0ml«am^>Ui^.|4tot And ntpnelf ; 4^j«^l 
Ud«Ptefro«ii)biia^ i«iJ ^duoj^l^^^)^^^ 



^ 



t 



Jl ? 
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and swam undiscovered about a hundred 
yards to sbore^ 



" I crept into a cave, scooped by the 
W|ves in the freestone rock,, and on some 
weeds lay anxiously dreading the approach 
of the ship. I soon saw them throw out the 
^ anchor^ and let down the long boat, drag 
Rutlidge into it, and row towards shore. 
There were six men beddes him in the 
lMU*ge, and fearing that they did not intend 
hiin the best of treatment, I charged iny 
rifle with a brace of balls, and crept along 
a kind of shelf, formed pn the side of the 

' * . V ■ ' ' ' ' 

rock, and cov^ered ^th marine plants so 
thickly, that my movements could not be 
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perceived^ On th^ landii^, I recogniased 
dieir leader^ that caused the death of my 
mki and the contents of my weapcm I 
lodged in his head» as he cnrdeced Matthew 

to say his prayers ere he died. Astonkh* 

■•' »• 

nent and rage took possessfon of the m* 
mainderi^ his troop, and I saw a signal 
gnreafrom the rfiip to have the boat innptt* 
4iately sent to her i bat they heeded it not^ 

• • • « 

and only intent upon pursuing me^ left 
Matthew to make his escape. On s^ing him 

free, I gave a loud cheer, which was echoed 

• > . . ^ • ,• . 

by the clifia I was scaling, aind which echo 
Fwtune formed into so many parts, that the 
murderers, fearifigthey were surrounded by 
a party of mountaineers, fled to the boat, and* 



-4 
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l^«# no ibdi^ ^ th«ite; Updii ISSIS^^^ 
«^at i gate a loud 'whlstte, tirhidh *#etti«g^ 
^WaNsd by tny dditerer, t^ho soon jbiSed 
At; We pttreseded iiito the coiintry as 
qoick alk my weak limbiB could carry mei 
msii after ^ a few <ky^' slow travel&igiIsM 
arrived at die forest of Sereland castle^ aflid 
ia it hid among the thick brushwood, like 
ite wild animals that took shelter ^^e, 
i^eading tljie eye of man* 



*' One day "as I was busily empbyed ki 
setting snares for hestth-cocks, an old man 
approached the spot I knelt upon, and en- 
quired my natae. Tfiere was a kind ray of 
-benevdl«n€^ in h& wiiifkled cOunt^aince« 
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tbat jodii^ me iq. opim ^ him att the 
aojp'ov ^ my orerohiMged soult 9iid diia^ 
hexmg ihem^ h^ led. me- and Mfttth^^^^ ta 
his. hut,, where wo r^aiQ^ fot' a Um 
months m' gloomy solitiidet dreading the 
a^roa^ of every peasant that cwie to knmc 
hifi, future destiny firom our old host. 



. <^Hewa8 called the Grey Warloc^ said 
universally dreaded by rich and poor. Hi$ 
mandates, be they ever so difficult, were 
obeyed with unremitting diligence, and his 
i^wnsel was. sought by many of t^ higjm 
ranks. He was at man of de^p eruditi<m» 
astomshing genius, and a benevolent heart i 
by his means wer^ many usilprlunate 




stcict irnwfa I Ium^ you isM^ «i4«0 
wmhrnem how tJiq^ e«at>ei, twefK dieai- 
Mfares wditt;. bot dtatii SMuriidl oiif tty 
Mocnt feicod^ aad iaidrbimiDewv limbed 
lum in die clnmd»3mfd of tke Rod^ diapel, 
soid^ aedfiied by Matdiew, laud a sftme, the 
boly loaa had wkh diffictilty cot detfaig 
ihe last yesuca of hia crirtcwe^ over Hm ; 
lint ope tiia^ Aat airprfies^ me ia» diat 
iwhen ve ziemnied a&ec pcar&riniiig dis 
awsed ofice, haa cottage waa m x»ih% 4nd 
hia books ]punad oadar tkeoou 



i^ 



I waa nmr Mce Hiore ojpm to mme 
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as a'Mggatf, indved at'^thi 

/ 

< ^fi^ffail;of 'firroto Bittain^ wlierei^' after eadiir- 
ii^«ftnig« not lb te desicMkfed, I qaftttd, 
aiMl VBOoed ted Wale% iratai ^riieiide' I 
WMfcfd^mj iMy acnsw tO'Irdaiid^ and tltel^, 
JKr Aef cbavQKtce I hsui asMmadm Bi^tni^ 
oAei^ iridi a mc cWri^ vsptover my sleep* 
ing boy ; but remaiaed there (mly a fiiw 
meiitfie^ fov Mattbew Rutlidge ^one i»r 
iHe^ l«tt«lK me jraew that a party^ irns agaia 
aailkitf fivibe^aUierftiii hoDes of * catobiiur its 
0M6tfira WMi predpitaikm I quitted Ire- 
kttd» and quickly q)ed for A von&le Bovtr, 
wUdi was &eii sifiU occv^ed b] Maofaevr's 
^ father^ aad t&ere I remaiaed in peace for 
some yeai% muSl g» ngfat I teard 

VOL. II. Rol. p 
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Matthew call me in a hurried voice, sayfa^, 
^ The soldiers are come, out, out at the 
window !' I just had gained the gard^i «t 
the back of the cottage, when I heard the 
ruffians shouting my name inade it ; and 
going down one of the walks, I saw a man 
bound on a horse, and beside him the 

* * * . • 

steeds of the party. ^ Save me ! save me! 
Mac Devon,* was all he uttered ere I cut 
his bonds, leaped on the nearest horse, and, 
accompanied by him, gained the meandering 
mountain paths, sa well known by us. 
When in safety, we exchanged swords.'* — 
Here Rolando started, and interrupted^ his 
father's narrative, by telling his adventure , 
on the moui^tains over Edinburgh, and 
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pupdj^ced tbe pistol. ^^ What can it con- 
tain?" ssud Roderick. " We will see,'* 

. 

$aid Rolando, snapping it against the wall 
of the apartment. 



It made scarce any report, for there was 
only a sufficiency of powder in it to expel a 
roll of parchment, on which was written, in 
lat'ge let&rs, the following words : — 



''When the night wind whistles o'er the mountain^ 
/' When the north lights blaze the falling fountain, 
** When the forest rocks its gloomy head» 
*^ When shrieking spirits awake the long-graved dead| 
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• >. 



•* Then think of him who loi^ th|s ditadfii) ho«^# - 
•* Whose hand holds death, and heart the yQlm't 

* 

bow^r, 
^* Whose sin bath sunk him &r beneath deep hell, 
" Who says to Heaven, and all such thoughts — 

fiirewell ! 

Mac Cullum.'* 



^^ Mac Cullum/V said Roderick^ as be 
read those wild forbidding lines, ** sure that 
was the name of him I saved from the scaf» 
fold/' "Yes," said Rolando, '* to suffer 
here on earth ; for I say, the man who has 
not, in the grimmest hour of wicfeedoflss^ 
a consciousness of the unlimited benevolence 
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of bis Ood, fais mind must be a furnace of 
uhremilting 'flame; his thoughts (and he 
must have some), worse than hell. But 
this Mac CuUum saved us all from shame, 
from ' misery, and perhaps from death. 
May he, O God ! yet repent of those sins 
which he fears can, from thy dread book, be 
never blotted; and may his soul yet flit 
through thy balmy saffron regions — a re- 
pentant sinner's. — ^But father; resume " your 
narrative, for I am impatient to know how 
much you have suffered/* 



" Mac CuUiim and I piarted before the 
mght clouds bared the mountain, and, after 
mutual vows of eternal frieddship, took our 
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separate paths, his to the wildest glen^ and 
mine to Sereland wood, where I hoped to U?e 
secure, while assuming the character of the 
Grey Warloc's dreaded spectre. Matthew's 
friendship did not cease here, for he followed 
me still, and brought to my cave every com- 
fort and necessary he considered useful to 
my existence, or escape, if suddenly surprised. 



** Nothing happened to me of any con- 
sequence, or at all worth relating, for many 
years afterwards, until one night, as I was<m 
my accustomed walk through the most 
gloomy path of the dark forest, without a 
companion, save the whke^wmged.cfaiii$l^ 
owl and my hideous reflecdcHis> I heard the 
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mufmumg of voices^ and, fearful of their 
being my enemies, ascended the nearest tree, 
\9bxdi happened to grow beside a rude stile, 
and, by the gloomy moon-light, saw passing 
under me, a female carrying a sleeping in- 
iant, atid followed by a man. They stopped 
at the sdle, and I heard him say, ' Barbara, 
if that lives, you will never be worth any 
thing, as the whole estate must go to him.' 
* You want me to strangle it, do you ?' said 
she, with a meaning nod. ^ No, no !' re- 
plied the other, « but,'— — * but what?* 
^id she. * You might put him out of the 
way.* * Never fear him being lord <rf the 
castle,' said she, ^ and if your plot succeeds 
as well as mine, still our fortunes are made ; 
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• "V 



bttt ^whether or not/ this urchia ^hsdl nesrar 
be our master/ 



<< I, upon hearing this horrid menace, 
dropped from the bough I sat on, and in the 
Grrey Warloc's robe, (which I found in th# 
ruins,) st6od in a threatening attitude before 
them. I ought to have put an end to thdr 
existence, but was too far in a bloody stream 
to proceed, lest the powerful current should 
overwhelm me; so I was content in frightm- 
ing them almost to frenzy, and after thr^t^- 
ing vengeance on the wretches, retired. 
Sbon after this I met my son, and what'sinee 
occturred, you, my ^ter, shall herteafor 
hear/' 
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Supper tv^ now brought in, and the 
happy party were soon enjoying themselves 
around it, and smiling at past misfortunes* 
Roderick and his sister were in close con- 
ver^don, ahd Rolando and Julia likewise ; 
Edward, Antonia^ and Mac Intosh, (who 
seemed to view his friend's sister with a 
loTer^ft eye,) composed the third groupe, and 
all were apparently happy, till a loud knock 
at the castle gate silenced them. But what 
W9S Robmdo's astonishment at seeing his 
servant Sandy enter the apartment, and 
saluting him with a countenance which be* 
trayed sorrow that filled his heart with the 
apprehension of a grievous tale. He spoke 
nearly as follows :«— 



f* I was s^t to "^oU, my vasAt^l^ tixe 
tiying priest of L'a Rose abbey, yhd^^con- 
tinuaUy raving about ybu^ and loAgiag^ to 
see his sbn, (as he calls yOu;) b^c^.his 
soul shall fifid'k better wotld." "HieaVfen^!'' 
said' Rolando, starting from his'sdlt/^d 
again falling into it with every demonstration 
bf horror depioted in his cbttnieifance, 
^* What sudden ill has happened to my loved 
^ardiaft ?" ^* He has been sick ^ce I went 
to' tile* abbey, ^uid ' every one dreads his 
malady 9 instead of decreasing, wttl at last 
overpower him. 



*^ Mara disappeared on the day after you 



qqitted tbe Abl3^> and • 1^^ him Ae ^Iver 
cahdieafiiefes that.8tood upoa the altjur mthe 
chupcil, and many odier sacred moveajbles, as 
mu<^ respected by father Mac%id$; but 
hie^ lowmot do good or dmve for conpiitting 
sttcbaBcril€ge« 



^^ But when the priest heard that you and 
Lady JuUa were not to be found, he^ took to 
his bed, and has not since left it. He like- 
wise de»r$d me ta tell you, (if you were to 
be found,) thatL he would have written, but 
his hand was too^ weak to hold tfaepen^; and 
if my master would take my advice, he 
would hasten his journey to Ireland as soon 



l»y 



fitther Mttc Biide caufot lawuirnqr ililj^ii i 

^^Im giten pit iuthotilgr l» apeak yiRir 
qiinion, whkh I trust in God tas^ beinJKt* ' 



*' Amen/' said S»dy^ taHimk^ maMiea 
low bow, retired* 

Ifov sMoodi and hsaMiifiit 9ippimt$ ^ 
mde vild ocean at mida^^ wiimi ilm fln#Q 
shines tmdbudi^ sftd the atacs ase vkrviess 
throng her beams; iKhenthe vmros, as if 
BBb^ roH in fkiffakmtmft^ mAn^at 



->-:^- w^^r 
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a fimaing gde, and ^oriieaever they meet, 
expiffaigin a kiss j when all is sHent^ save the 
creaking of the ropes or mast ; the frothing 
iMf^ter before the ked ; or the mourlifbl ditty 
of the singing pilot ! At such an hour did 
Rdiando hold the reeling Julia in his arms, 
dn the deck of an Irish ship bound for the 
bay of Portru A« 



The motion of the vessel had weakened 
her, and the only place she would remain in 
was the spot her lover held her in, at the 
head of the bark that raised and lowered on 
its constant passage. Her head rested on his 
bosom, and the moon*beam that lighted her 
chedc, and gilded her dishevelled auburn 
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txesies, madeher app$^;a^os^ 2;iy>affSifW^. 
Her.aukwar4 skuatiou she cojofessed ^^ a 
smtfey .a$ a Btrain of heavenly music aroused 
her; and as the notes grew more loud^ it 
uras evideni that the eld Irish ballad th^it 
floated * on the gale, swelled from two 
French horns that were approaching in a 
small snowy-ssdled bark, which ;,qoickIy 
passed them, and, like the classic swan, died 
away, sighing its melting strains. 



There is a q«rit in midnight music that 
makes it J^§RVjBpjy;,a5rfiU5> and to a broken 
heart most soothit^g; for what are the united 
e£Ebrte of cbdrs and organs ; the rude-struck 
string th^t causes merriment ; the crowded 



theafreV Ibdd overture ; of rattMng xmurtiai 
cymbal, to the echo of the mountain huntei^s 
wild night bugle, or the stghiog, swellifig 
chords of the wind harp, when laid upoa a 
fock in a moon-lit glen ? Its ongovernable 
sounds seem breathed by angek that crowd 
the passing night-breeze, and again alike to 
distant, far distant music, soft^ed by its 
passage through the cathedral's- dark 
cloisters. 



When our party came in sight of the 
Giant's Causeway, the red morning sua had 
gilded its lofty summits and columned ^es, 
that aj^eared formed by nature as an ex- 
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ample to her pupil^ art, and as a vast treasiiry 
of massive pillars hieaped together. 



It seemed her storehouse of architecture 
falling to ruin» but once compiled, imagining 
she might find, amidst the many generations 
of mankind, one w^thy creature^ for whom 
she should here build the invulnerable fort-- 
resis of liberty; but after many centuries' 
anxious search, she in disappointment furi- 
ously struck the smooth dome that covered 
h^ Herculean work, and with a sudden 
crash it yawned, and bared to the screaming 
white«winged sea-gull, and green roaring 

• * If. 

billows^ all its magnificent wonders, to 



>T 
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moulder in grey, misty weeds— ^-siccirce 

> » " • -• I • 

known ■ ■ ■ 



When our party had got on ^ore;! to- 
gether with the horses and carriage, the^ 
immediately set out for La Rose Abbey^ a(i4 
jsooa reached its vener2d)le walls, which Iv^re 
half covered with ivy and y eliow bloSsotoiilg 
wall-flower. 



They entered the wide hall, whef e hung 
many a sylvan trophy and painted banner^ 
and Rolando in an instant afterwards '^as 
kneeling at the bed of his venerable ffiend,. 
who with fervency and uplifted eyes pife^d 
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€9r^ winged by' iaith, for his ftitore wdftiei 



: Rolando nam himcid diat hiaiktiier ttred^ 
but Mac Bride Gonndmng. he inesnMf Ui 
ideal parent^ (ffie Cknmi Muranei} b^gffid 
of him to be silent ; but when the name 
Bofhrick Mac Devon was pronoanc^ it 
seemed too much for his weak sitintioQ| ead^ 
overpowered by the words, he feU senaeiess 
nporii the pillow. 

Roderick himself now enteted^ ^aiMl^ te- 
sisted his son to recovar the good- man, 
which in some tiiAici the^ SQcceed«d^ but the 



N 
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{»iefitV jc^ at sigaiflt^me^g thf^ £netid(Of hi$ 
you(}i, dqmved him. pf utteinaiQe.' Hi?rgaaed 
at the chief as if he would never again raise 
iiis eyes off him» and Rodarick, fiiH&ig^at 
bis further presence mght injure U9 jGpefid^ 
quitted the room rather abn^tly*. 



• After some conversaticm relative to our 
hero's father, Mac Bride asked faimnrho^it 
«a* that K^d his marriage ceremony, fw he 
heard that he was joined to one of the Rlb^ 
blestone family, whom he had so often ^ke 
to him coticeming* 



:'* Iiisfidse» my,de9r.fiith«r/' said Rolando, 
" I am not yet mairied." 



U)8 tiOL/muOy 



'/ jGracioufi : God 1" said Mac Briite; in 
ecsucles, 'VJs that happiness Temainii^ for 
me to make .perfect ? Call ia= Peter.*' Ro^ 
iando obeyed him, and as soon as the fAk* 
fulservant entered thexhamber^ Mac Bridt 
desired he. should dress him and bring his 
book that he usually carried, from the cha- 
pel. He. soon obeyed him, and the priesti 
not heeding Roliando's or .his disapprobtdon; 
at getting up, had himself seatisd in an arm 
chair, . and £aid : . 



*^ My dear son, I find myself inspired idth 
strength to pronounce the happiest words to 
me that i^ver escapied my ly>^: it was always 
my wish to unite you to a virtuous good 



\ 



]8d 



womanbefofe I died ; and^if it b yedrs now, 
Ishoidd be iiap]^ -yoti la^tild faasteh, a^ I 
may not be aiUoinned^ maiiy mii^es^ strength. 
Holando vrkh a joyftil smile thanked him, 
and immediatdiy preceded to the aparfaoieiit 
where sat Julia^ Antonia, and the remainder 
of the party; He ionly mehdoned that fsu 
ther Mac IBnde wished to see thiein, and 
^yipg amgaificant nod to his father, ]Edward^ 
and Mac bitosh, they proceeded to Mac 
Bride's chamber, where he stood supported 
by two domesdcs, and with a bow received 
them ; he shook hands with Julia, who, know* 
ing the love that Rolando had for him, near* 
I J burst into tears o|Km seeing hhn look so 
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bad ; but was surprised at bearing tfietnarrt- 
-age ceremohy commence, yet with a deep 
.blush suffered him to proceed. 



When It was concluded, she was led by 
hit faithful' Rolando to the apartment he 
brought' her' from, and Mac Bride fearing 
that , he. would • desert even his bride on his 
4ccounti gave positive orders that no one 
$ave Peter should enter his chamber until 
next day. 



When the morning of it shone bright 

-. . 

-through the curtains of the dying priest's 
bed, he with eagerness enquired whether 
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Roli^[i4o,>¥a3 ari^^n,, and .hearing, he was, 
or4?red him to be immediately called^ and 
when at his bed-side, he sppk^ as follows:-— 



. ^ My son, my longJoyed,. dujiful Rol^do, 
my hiwt is now at rest, since you are happy, 
your father found and in safety^ you still 
yir^i^ous, and my oath unbroken. How 
blesf should I b^, were I allowed to remain 
with you a little time, but a little, just to 
see you a happy father ; but I fear this one 
day will terminate my pilgrimage on earth, 
a^d niy soul seek a new and never described 
path, to a world that, through God's mercy, 
I may be.happj in. 



192 ROULANOOy 

^' Before I leave you, I have just this to 

say ; follow still my precepts, and when I am 

dead, bury my bones in die cemetery of the 

garden, as near to your mother's tomb as 

you wish, (for t suppose it is there you s^I 

one day rest,) and whoever you pass my 

grave, think of him whose body moulders 

under the green sod ; of him who often 

nursed, and always loved you as his own 

child. Here, '^ continued he, presentmg 

Rolando with a rosary and book, ^^ are all 

my riches ; take, and consider them as such. 

In this volume you will find some of my own 

and mother's hair ; her's I have bad these 

forty years, do not part with it while you 



live, for she > 'was aa incompatsAyU woman, 
iFareweil ! God eternally bless you! and 
trhen your upright soul shall qqit the earth 
tbat binds it^ may the Cod in whom I place 
ttl^y hkh^ alio w it a ^timtlon. near iiimself 1 
and may *it meet mine in . heaAren, >■ wKdfe 1 
trust it ^11 soon be ! Farewell I ybta^ should 
riot weep, for I am going where^ 1 4%^ct <to 
be happy. Do jicyt weep* God' bless you« 

I go---My life is ended.r:— Farewell ! 

respect my memory— I loved you belter 

than myself ^hold up my head^ 

there -open the . -casement -^ God 

bless — — youi'*' 



<< Heavien and earth !^ saki Rokmdo, as 

« 

VOL, n. Rol. H 
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a deep sleep seemed to overcome his 
guardian. 



. He rsused him in his krms, and strove to 
rouse him ; ^ped away the cold death drop 
from his forehead, s^d vfi^ildly called on him^ 
but received no answer. He then atten* 
timely listened-^but alas ! he did not breathe, 
but still he seemed asleep, nor did any 
ghastly look' grim his placid counte- 
nance. 



Rol^do now called loudly for assistance, 
and Roderick, Edward, and Macintosh^ 
joined by Peter, entered, as he fell fainting 
on the floor. His friends bore him between 
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them to the open wiudow, where he soon 
recovered in the fresh breeze. 



Roderick viewed the corse of his friend 
with amazement, for he had been much 
better the day before, and his death came as 
tiaexpected as if he had not been ill at ail. 

^p 9 ^^ w^ T^ 9 9 9 w^ 9 iff iff t(f ^l^ ¥^ ¥k 

^ A dead friend is an appalling sight, be we 
e^r so certain, his spirit is happy. 



What can be so dreadful as to see our 
companion still, motionless, and uncharge- 
^ble, as the marble bust, (and perhaps not 
appearing to inhabit so much jife,) to see the 
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countenance that but a few momiots before 
spoke his ideas ere they were uttered^ — th^ 
same grave, immutable picture. 



It r0quires a vast deiil of philosophy, jre- 
ligion^ and sense, to be abk to endure the 
heart-^dkening scene j yet it is a part we are 
seldom conscious we must ourselves act} 
for what^seem the few years we bl^athe, 
Bght, and .fret in this world, when passed ? 
Nothing. But as a day which, if a sunny 
one, we long to have repeated; but if 
overshadowed by clouds, darkened with 
mists, and convulsed with tempests, we seL 
dom wish its return ; yet there are some who 
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delight In such terrors, and are seldom 
happy when the hurricane is still, and hoarse 
thunders cease to growl. 



The night was dull, gloomy, comfort- 
less, and without a star to cheer it, and nature 
seemed still, as if plotting some dreadful 
commotion. Wolf howled in his lonely 
arch at the lights that shone, through the 
casements, where the dead priest lay cold 
and hushed in his snowy shroud ; and the 
owl that fed her young in the ivy under the 
window, shrieked her horrible, appalling 
dirge. 



With difficulty, and many promises to 
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soon return, Rolando escap^ from his 
grieved bride and parent, and gained the 
dead man's chamber, which was crowded 
with peasantry and the domestics, (headed 
by the talkative Brady and weieping Peter,) 
the most of whom were wiping their wet 
cheeks, and others in their native language 
recounting the many virtues of their mute 
pastor. Rolando took the seat that Peter 
«ro6e from^ and with silent sorrow looked at 
the pale countenance of his dead guardian,, 
who lay still, breathless, and cold. 



Agitated by the shocking scene, he ia 
agonies that never before tore hh feeling 
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heart, covered his head, and sat a silent but 
real mourner. 



During a silence that was appropriate to 
the scene, Wolf entered the apartment, and 
Peter was about dragging him out of it, 
when with a growl that manifested his su- 
perior orce, he shook himself from his 
grasp, and stalked in sullen majesty to the 
feet of Rolando, licked the cold face of Mac 
Bride's corse, and lay down whining, with 
tears dropping from his eyes, and soon 
raised a most mournful howl, that added to 
the grief of our distressed hero, and almost 
overpowered him. 
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V ~ • r 



Being enraged at the threats of the rustics, 
he arose, and with a snarl and grin, by 
which he displayed his scarlet tongue and 
sharp teeth, soon cleared the apartment of 
the intruding boors ; then stood at the door, 
and would not admit even Roderick, who 
called his son, and enquired who it was, con- 
trary to his positive orders, that admitted the 
dog J but Rolando, who was deprived of 
spfeech, could not answer ; so ^ his father 
. again retired to his company. 



When the abbey was cleared of its un- 
welcome visitors, and all silent, Rolando 
kneeled at the bed,, (on which death had 
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placed the most ifiournful i»ctiire his lean 

fingers could paint,) and for a length of 
time prayed most devoutly; again rising and 
viewing the breathless body under him) he 
spoke wildly to it, as if it was conscious of 
what he said. 



** My dear, dear £ither, how pale you 
look ! — how silent and unmoved ! — how still 
and gloomy ! why not speak to your own 
Rotandbi chat you used to call your son^ 
and say he never would disgrace your care ? 
Why not again even say farewell, or God 
bless you ? Oh ! those wer^ your last, last 
words, your latest sob was spent in utter* 
ing them, and your benevolent heart burst 
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when they forsook it. I cannot say £u*e- 

' « 4 •' ' ' V • 

< 

well ! nor will no t no 



V I should wish to have you here for 
ever, even pale and silent as you are ; but 
it cannot be ; they will take you from me, 
and bury you in a dark, cold, suffocating 
grave> with a few boards, and a thin chilly 
shroud^ your only possessions. Poor! 

poor! and cold. Oh! they must not 

bury you in the lone church-yard, where 
nightly walks my mother's bleeding ghost ; 
b ut yes! she will take care of you 
when you tell her all iny juvenile exploits, 
all my sorrows and pleasures. Yes! you 
must join her ; and when I sit in the grotto 
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fronting your tombs, be at my side, and still 
instruct me. 



'^ If your spirit can quit its high abode, 
its balmy resting place, and flit upon the 
dark damp earthly night breeze into this 
chamber, where none but myself can be 
witness to your words, I will, with pleasure, 
view you, for I know that you could not 
hurt me. Come— come— I am expecting 

you. What! ^you will not? Prithee 

do. I will not, by all the friendship I bear 
you, be afraid ! do rise from your white 
sheet, and speak to me. Tell your son 
what it is to die, and on what silver cloud of 
Heaven your soul rests. All silence. — 
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My mother came to me^ and vrhy not you ?'' 
A loud groan was uttered at this instant ; 
the room rocked ; the casements seemed 
shaken from the waUs ; and Wolf moaded 
as a loud peal of thunder growled over the 

• ^ • # • 

Abhey. Rolando could not bear dll-^-he 
sunk senseless on the floor. Roderick 
heard the ndl, and, accompanied by Edwar4 
and Mac Intosh, with difEcuIty passed the 
dog at the door, and raised the distracted 
mourner off the boards, and carried him 

into the apartment, where he was soon re* i 

-. • . , 

covered by the efforts of his parent. 



Oh ! what a dismal m*ght — what a night 
of woe for his lovely bride to be a partaker 
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oF. She was a sympathising angel^ that 
would weep with the mourner, and smile 
with the happy ; and^ although ignorant of 

a 

most of Mac Bride's virtues, sheielt his loss 
as heavy nearly as her Rolando. 



The last morning now arrived that ever 

should shine on the body of the virtuous 
Mac Bride, and he was carried from the 
chamber by Edward, Mac Intosh, Peter, 
and Sandy. Roderick and his son followed, 

and, after some time^ stopped at the spot 
where the newly-raised mould showed it to 
be appointed for the last dark resting-place, 
the chamber that care ne'er enters, nor 
pride, nor pain, tior avarice. 

\oL. II. Rol. 8 




The di^rifcted lover, dlisregarded by 41^ 
fie held dear on earth, and fetliVig in fiiS ' 
Ipttttfting heart its hopes, its fondest wishes, 
are blasted by some more forttitiate rival; 
here ends his onpitied sufferings, and here 
moulders his once aching.heart that would 
(H not wantoaly destroyed^ and its most 
feeling nerves rent asunder) have beat but 
for her that caused its destruction; yet 
here he may rest, and here alone take the 
silent long grim sleep. 



Even here will power desert the prince, 
and craft the senator, and the ruddiest 
cheek, and most snowy breast, but change 
to feed its crawling inhabitants. The pout- 
ing coral lips that once 'twere sacrilege to 
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1^^ what are they here ? Th* f«^ earth- 
%vorm through them trails her slinff j^U'to^ 
banquet^, ami vffien surfeited^ coils audi* 
couches inthe bnce-beavingbosomj^itsonly , 
life. i'^f<; '' 



,«^. ^^ . . •' 



The coffin was l9were4 i^^t^ th4ibro.w|i 
grave, and Rolando vlewecl its descent with 
silent woe; but the first heap of earth that 
was thrown upon it, gave a loud hollow 
sound, which reverberated too strongly 
'gainst his heart, and he fell senseless upon 
the breast of his father. 



FINIS. 
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